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bea king unto yourſelves in Pſalms and 
Hymns and ſpiritual ſongs, ſinging and making 
melody in your hearts unto the Lord. 
Sr. PAUL. 


N X W-ERE- IB 


PRIxTED by JoszPH GonrDoON, 
M,DCC,LXXXIU, 


1 the following compilation ſuch of 
the Pſalms of David, as were thought 
uſeful in chriſtian worſhip, are retained, 
and are placed in the ſame order in which 
they ſtand in the Bible. They have alſo 
the ſame numbers prefixed, to enable the 
reader to refer more readily to the proſe 
original. The compiler wiſhed io conſult 
variety and avoid repetition; many Pſalms 
are therefore omitted, becauſe they coin- 
cided with others too nearly both in dicti- 


on and ſentiment. 


The Hymns are ſelected from different 
authors, and are deſigned as a ſupplement 
to the Pſalms, to furniſh a collection of 
devotional compoſitions, which ſhall con- 
tain nothing offenſive to a ſincere chriſtian, 
ard promote a true ſpirit of private and 
ſocial worſhip, 
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PSALMS and HYMNS. 


PsALM I. Common Metre. 


The way and end of the righteous and wicked. 


I. | 
OW blefſt is he, who ne'er conſeats 
By ill advice to walk; 
or ſtands in ſinner's ways, nor ſits 
Where men profanely talk; 
: II. 
But makes the perfect law of Goo 
His ſtudy and delight; 
Devoutly reads therein by day, 
And meditates by 3 
III. 
He'll flouriſn (till, like ſome fair tree 
With waters near its root; 
Freſh as the leaf his name ſhall live, 
His works are heav'nly fruit. 
A IV. 


2 PsALM II. 
IV. 
Not ſo the impious and unjuſt; 
They no ſuch bleſſings find; 


T heir — ſhall flee, like empty chaff 
Before the driving wind. 
V. 
Their guilt ſhall ſtrike the wicked dumb 
Before their judge's face: 
No formal hypocrite ſhall then 
AE the ſaints have place. 
VI. 
For Gop approves the juſt man's ways 
© To happineſs they tend; 
But the broad paths that ſinners tread 
In ſure deſtruction end. 


PSsALMH II. Short Metre. 
The Birth of CHRIST. 


| * 
EH OLD the Savior comes, 
The Saviour promis'd long! 
Let ev'ry heart prepare a throne, 
And cvery voice a ſong, 
II. 
To bring the glorious news, 


A heav'nly form appears; 
| He 


PsaLMm IT. 


He tells the ſhepherds of their joys, 
And baniſhes their fears. 
III. 
© Go, humble ſwains,” ſaid he, 
To David's city fly; 
« The promis'd infant, born to- day, 
„ Doth in a manger he, 
IV. 

«* With hearts and looks ſerene, 
Go viſit CHa Is r your King:“ 
And ſtraight an angel choir was ſcen; 
The ſhepherds heard them (ing, 

V. 
Glory to Gop on high! 

* And heav'nly peace on earth! 
God: will to men, to angels joy, 
At the — birth!“ 

In anthems ſo divine 
Let ſaints employ their tongues; 
With the celeſtial hoſt we join, 
And loud repeat — ſongs, 
Glory to GoD on high! 
And hrav'nly peace on earth! 
Good - will to men, to angels joy, 
At the Redeemer's birth! 


A 2 PSALM 


PsALM III. 


PsALM III. Common Metre. 
Gop the Preſerver. 


I. 
RE AT Gop! to thee our grateful 
United thanks ſhall raiſe; [tongues 
Inipire our hearts to tune the ſongs, ' 
Which celebrate thy praiſe. 
II. 
F rom thy almighty forming hand 
We drew our vital pow'rs; 
Our time revolves at thy command 
In all its circling hours, 
. III. 
Thy pow 'r, our ever-preſent guard, 
From ev 'ry ill defends ; 


While num'rous dangers hover _ 


Our help from thee deſcends, 
. 
Beneath the ſhadow of thy wings 
How ſweet is our repoſe! , 
The morning light renews the ſprings, 
From whence our comfort flows, 
V. 
In thy paternal love and care 
With chearful heart we truſt; 


Thy 


PSALM IV. ; 5 


Thy tender mercies boundle's are, 
And all thy thoughts are jult. 


PsALM IV. Common Metre, 


Integrity and Piety the ſupport of good men. 


| . 
HE righteous Lox p loves upright 
He marks them for his own; | touls; 
And, when he hears their humble pray'r, 
Bends from his gracious throne, 
| II. 5 
Then, will we fear his ſacred name, 
Nor dare oppoſe his will; 
Commune in ſecret with our hearts, 
And bid vain thoughts be ſtill. 
„ 
And while our willing hearts preſent 
This off'ring to thee, Lord! 
Our ſoul? defy each threat'ning ill, 
And truſt thy faithful word. 
IV. 
While thouſands ſearch for bliſs on earth, 
And ſearch, alas! in yain, | 
Be ours the joys thy favour gives, 
Let us thy ſmiles obtain. 


. A 3 | One 


—— — 
— —— —_ 
D I OOO. 
. f 
* 


Ps ALM V. 


T 

One ſmile from thee, O gracious Gop! 
Bids ev'ry pow'r rejoice; 

Not all the pleaſures earth can yield 
Shall change our happy choice. 
VI, 


Secure beneath thy guardian hand 
We give our eyes to ſleep; 

Thy hand protects our wakeful hours, 
And will our ſlumbers keep, 


Psarm V. Common Metre. 


Fer Lord's day morning. 


1 
OR D, in the morning thou ſhalt hear 
Our voice aſcend the ſkies; 
1o thee will we direct our pray'r; 
To thee lift up E eyes. 
| J. BET. 
Thou art a Gop before whoſe ſighs 
The wicked ſhall not ſtand; 
Sinners ſhall nc'er be thy delight, 
Nor dwell at thy right hand. 
| III. 
But men who love and fear thy name 
Shall ſee their hopes fulfill'd; 


Thou, 


* I OR 


PsALM VIII. 


Thou, mighty Gop, will compaſs them 
With favour, as a ſhield. 
IV. 
Then, to thy houſe will we reſort 
To taſte thy mercy there; 
We will frequent thy holy court, 
And worſhip in thy fear. 
V. 
O! may thy ſpirit guide our feet 
In ways of righteouſneſs, 
| Make ev'ry path of duty ſtraight 
And plain before our face. | 


PSsALM VIII. Common Metre. 
The goodneſs of Gop 10 men. 


I. 
Gop! to whom all creatures bow 
| Within this earthly frame, 
Thro' all the world how great art thou! 
How glorious is thy name! 
I. 
When heav'n, thy beauteous work on high, 
Employs my wond'ring ſight; 
The moon that nightly rules the ſky, 
With ſtars of feebler light; 


m.. 


PSALM IX. 


III. 
What's man, ſay I, that thus thou lov'ſt 
To keep him in thy mind? 
Or what his offspring, that thou prov'ſt 
|} To them ſo wondrous kind? 
5 IV. 
| Him next in pow'r thou didſt create 
To thy celeſtial train; 
Ordain'd with dignity and ſtate 
O'er all thy works to reign, 


— — — 
- 
Wo - 


O Gov! to whom all creatures bow 
Within this earthly frame, 

Thro' all the world how great art thou! 
How glorious is thy name! 


PSALM IX. Common Metre. 


Praiſe to Gop the righteous governor, 


I, 
O celebrate thy praiſe, 0 Lonp! 
We will our hearts prepare; 
To all the liſt'ning world thy works, 
Thy wondrous works declare. 
. 
The thoughts of them ſhall to our ſouls 
5 pleaſure bring; 
Whilſt 


Ps ALM XV. 


Whilſt to thy name, O Thou moſt high! 
Triumphant praiſe we ſing. 
III. 
The Loxp for ever lives; he hk. 
His righteous throne prepar'd 
Impartial juſtice to diſpenſe, 
Io puniſh or reward, 
IV. 
All thoſe wha have his goodneſs prov'd 
Will in his truth confide, 
Whoſe mercy ne' er forſook the man 
That on his help relied. 
V. 


9 


Sing praiſes, therefore, t to the Lox, 
And ſpread his name abroad; 

Proclaim his deeds, till all the world 
Confeſs no other Gop, 


Psatm XV. Common Metre, 
The acceptable Worſhipper. 


I, 
ORD, who's the happy man that may 
To thy bleſt courts repair; 
d, while he bows before thy throne, 


Shall find acceptance there? 
II. 


10 PSALM XV. 


| II. 
*Tis he whoſe ev'ry thought and deed 
By fules of virtue moves; 
Whoſe gen' rous tongue diſdains to ſpeak 
The thing his heart diſproves. 
III. 
Who never will a ſlander forge, 
His neighbour's fame to wound; 
Nor hearken to a falſe report, 
By malice whiſper'd round. 
1 IV. 
Who vice in all its pomp and pow'r 
Can treat with juſt neglect; 
And piety, tho' cloathed in rags, 
Religiouſly reſpect. 
1 


Who to his plighted vows and tzuſt 
Has ever firmly ſtood; 

And tho“ he promiſe to his loſs, 
Still makes his promiſe good. 

| 3 | 

Who ſeeks not by oppreſſive ways 
His wealth to multiply; 

Whom no rewards can ever bribe 
The guiltlets to deſtroy, 

; | VII. 

The man who by this ſteady courſe 

Has happinefs enſur'd, 


When 


* 


PSALM XVI. 11 


When earth's foundation ſhakes, ſhall ſtand 
By providence ſecur'd. 


PsaLM XVI. Common Metre, + + 
Rejoicing in Gon. | 


T. 

TEATHENS to ſenſeleſs idols haſte; 
They worſhip wood and ſtone; 

But my delightful lot is caſt, 
Where the true Gov is known. 

| II. 

His hand provides my conſtant food; 
He fills my daily cup; 

Much am. I pleas'd with preſent good, 
But more rejoice 755 hope. 

My ſoul would all her thoughts approve 
To his all- ſeeing eye; 

Nor Death nor Hell my hope ſhall move, 
While ſuch a friend is nigh. 

IV. 

Therefore my heart all grief defies; 
In Death J will rejoices 

My fleſh ſhall reſt in hope to riſe, i 
Wak'd by his pow'rful voice. 7 


* 


* 
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12 Ps ALM XVII. 


V. 
Gop will the paths of life diſplay, 
Which to his preſence lead, 


Where pleaſure flows without allay, 
And joy ſhall never fade, 


PSALM XVII. Long Metre. 


Joy in the preſpect of future happineſs. 


I. 
HE hope of ſinners lies below; 
*Tis all the happineſs they know; 
_ ?*Tis all they ſeek, they take their ſhares, 
And leave their wealth among their heirs, 
| II. 
What ſinners value, we reſign; 
Lok, *tis enough that we are thine, 
We ſhall behold thy bliſsful face, 
And ſtand compleat - righteouſneſs, 
III. 
This life's a dream, an empty ſhew, 
But the bright world to which we go, 
Hath joys ſubſtantial and ſincere; 
When ſhall we wake and find us there? 
IV. 
Then ſhall we ſee, and hear, and know, 
All we deſir'd, or wiſh'd below; 


And 


PSALM XIX. 1 


And every pow'r find ſweet employ, 
In that eternal world of joy. 

V. 
O glorious hour! O bleſt abode! 
We ſhall be near, and like our Gop; 
And fleſh and ſenſe no more controul 
The ſacred pleaſures of the ſoul; 

VI. 
This fleſh ſhall ſlumber in the ground, 
Till the laſt trumpet's joyful ſound 
Then burſt the chains with glad ſurpriſe, 
And in our Saviour's image rite, 


Psaru XIX. Long Metre. 
Praiſe to Gop from the material creation. 


I. 
HE ſpacious firmament on high, 
And all the blue etherial ſky, 
And ſpangled heav*ns, a ſhining frame, 
Their great original —— 
| II. 
Th' unwearied ſun, from day to day, 
Does his Creator's pow'r diſplay; 
And puvliſhes to ev'ry land, 
The work of an almighty hand. 
B 


14 Ps ALM XIX. 


III. 
Soon as the ev'ning ſhades prevail, 
J he moon takes up the wond'rous tale; 
Ard nightly to the liſt'ning earth 
Repeats the ſtory of her birth: 

IV. | 
Whilſt all the ſtars that round her burn, 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 
And ſpread the truth from pole to pole. 

V 


What tho? in ſolemn ſilence all 

Move round this dark terieſtrial ball; 

What tho? no real voice nor ſound 

Amidſt theſe radiant orbs be found: 
VI. $8185 8h 

In reaſon's ear they all rejoice, 

And utter forth a glorious voice; 

For ever ſinging as they ſhine, 

he hand that made us is divine. 


Pos UL. Common dire. 


. 
OD's perfect law converts the ſoul, 
Reclaims from falſe deſires; 
V ith ſacred wiſdom his ſure word 
1 he ignorant inſpires, 


II. 


PsaTu XIX. 15 


II. 
The ſtatutes of the Loꝝ b are juſl, 
And bring ſincere delight; 
His pure commands in ſcarch of truth, 
Aſſiſt the feebleſt fight, | 
III. 
His perfect worſhip here is fix'd, 
On ſure foundations laid: 
His equal laws are in the ſcales 
Of truth and * weigh'd, 


Our truſty counſelors they are, 
And friendly warnings give: 

Divine rewards attend on thoſe 
Who by his * live. 


But what frail man obſerves how oft” 
He does from virtue fall? 
O cleanſe us from our ſecret faults, 
Thou, Gan, wu 2 them all! 
So ſhall.our pray*r and praiſes be 
With thy acceptance bleſt; 
And we ſecure on thy defence, 
Our ſtrength and helper, reſt. 


B 2 PsaLM 


PSsALM XXII. Common Metre. 
The deminion of Gop. 


J. 
ONGS of immortal praiſe belong 
To our Almighty Gop; 
He has our heart, and he our tongue, 
To ſpread his _ abroad. 
When ſhall the glad converted world 
To Gop their homage pay? 
And ſcatter'd nations of the earth 


One ſov'reign Lon p obey? 
III. 
*Tis his ogative 


C'er ſubject kings to reign; 

*Tis juſt that he ſhould rule the world, 
Who does the world fuſtain. 

IV. 

With humble worſhip to his throne, 
Let all for aid refort; 

That pow'r which firſt their beings gave 
Can only them _— 


Then ſhall a choſen Suck race, 
Devoted to his name, 
To 


PsALM XXIII. 17 


To their admiring heirs his truth 
And glorious acts proclaim. 


PsALM XXIII. Long Metre. 
Gop our ſhepherd. 
I 


* Loxp our paſture ſhall prepare, 
And feed us with a ſhepherd's care; 
His preſence ſhall our wants ſupply, 
And guard us with a watchful eye; 
Our noon-day walks he ſhall attend, 
And all our 2 defend. 
When in the ſultry glebe we faint, 
Or on the thirſty mountain pant; 
To fertile vales and dewy meads 
Our weary wand'ring ſteps he leads, 
Where peaceful rivers, ſoft and ſlow; 
Amid the verdant — flow.) 
III. 

Tho' in the paths of death we tread, 
With gloomy horrors overſpread, 
Our ſtedfaſt hearts ſhall fear no ill, 
For thou, O Loxb, art with us till; 
Thy friendly hand will give us aid, 
And guide us chro? the dreadtul ſhade. 

| B 3 IV, 


18 PSsATM XXIII. 


IV. 
Tho' in a bare and rugged way, 
Thro' devious lonely wilds we (tray, 
„ Thy bounty ſhall our pains beguile, 
The barren wilderneſs ſhall ſmile, 
With chearful greens and herbage crown'd; 
And ſtreams ſhall murmur all around, 


PSALM XXIII. Long Metre. 
Gop our ſhepherd and guaraian. 


| I. | | 
VMs the good ſhepherd gently leads, 
His wand' ring flocks to verdantmeads, 
Where peaceful rivers foft and flow, 
Amidſt the pleaſing landſcapes flow: 

II. 

So Gop, the ſhepherd of our ſouls, 
Our wand'ring footſteps all controuls: 
When loſt in ſin's perplexing maze, 
He leads vs back f b ways. 
Tho? we muſt journey thro? the plains, 
Where death in all his horror reigns ; 
Our ſtedfaſt heart no ill ſnall fear, 
For thou, O Lon p, art with us there. 


IV. 


PSsALTLM XXIV. 19 


IV. | 
By thee, our wants are all ſupplied, Il 
By thee, in joy our moments glide, 
Whate'er we are, or hope to be, 

O bounteaus Gon] we owe to thee. 


V. 
O bounteous Gop, our future days 
Shall be devoted to thy praiſe; 


And in thy houſe, thy ſacred name 
And endleſs love ſhall be our theme. 


PsALM XXIV, Common Metre. 


The acceptable worſhipper. 


o 1 | j 
1 ſpacious earth is all the Loxpꝰ's, 
The Loxp's her fullneſs is; 
The world and they that dwell therein, - 
By ſov'reign right are his. 


But who, among the ſons of men, 
May viſit his abode; 
Who may approach his ſacred courts, 
And ſcek the living Gop? 
| III. 123 
The man whoſe hands and heart are pure, 
Whoſe thoughts from pride are free; 


7 Who 


20 PSsALM XXV. 


Who honeſt poverty prefers 
To gainful perjury. 
IV 


This, this is he, on whom the Lonxo 
Shall pour his bleſſings down; 
On whom his Gop, in courts above, 
Shall place th* immortal crown, 


PsALM XXV. Short Metre. 
| Gop the guide of his ſervant. 


| 1 
HOE'ER, with humble fear, 
To Gop his duty pays, 
Shall find the Lox a faithful guide 

In all his righteous ways. 

= 

For Gop to all his ſaints 

His holy will imparts; 

And will his gracious cov'nant write 

In their obedient hearts. 

III. 

He thoſe in virtue guides 

Who his direction ſeek; 

And in his ſacred paths will lead 
The humble and the meek, 


IV. 


PSATLUM XKIX. 21 


l 

IV. 

Thro' all the ways of Gop | 
| 


Both truch and mercy ſhine, 
To thoſe who, with religious hearts, 
To his bleſt will - 260g 
Let all my righteous deeds | 
To full perfection riſe; 1 
Becauſe my firm and conſtant hope 
On thee, O God, relies. 


PALM XXIX. Long Mere, 
Tbe majeſty of Gap in thunder, 


1 
IVE to the Lon p, ye fons of fame, 
Give to the Lonp, renown and pow'r: 
Aicribe due honours to his name, 
And his eternal 9 adore. 
Jezovan, with an awful noiſe, 
1 he wat'ry clouds afunder breaks: 
The ocean trembles at his voice, 
When Gop from _ in thunder ſpeaks, 
II. 

How full of pow'r that voice appears, 
With what majeſtic terror crown'd, 

| Which 


— 


22 Psaim XXX. 


Which from their roots tall cedars tears, 
And ſtrews their ſcatter'd branches round! 
IV. 
The Lord ſits ſov'reign on the flood; 
The Thund'rer reigns for ever king; 
But makes his church his bleſt abode, 
Where we his awful — ſing. 
In gentler language there, the Logo 
The counſels of his grace imparts: 
Amidſt the raging ſtorm, his word 
Speaks peace and courage to our hearts, 


Pa XXX, Long Metre, 
Health, Sickneſs; and recovery. 


3 
IR M was my health, my day was bright, 
And l preſum'd *twould ne er be mght; 
'ondly I ſaid within my heart, 
« Pleaſure and peace ſhall ne*er depart.'? 
II. | 
But I forgot thy arm was ſtrong, 
Which gave me happineſs ſo long; 
Soon. as thy wrath. began to chide, 
My health was gone, my comforts died.. 


III. 


Ps ALM XXXII. 23 


III. 

Thy anger but a moment ſtays; 
Thy love gives life and length of days; 
Tho' grief and tears the night employ, 
The morning ſtar reſtores my joy. 

IV. 
I will extol thee, Gop moſt high! 
At thy command diſeaſes fly; 
Who but the Lox p can ſpeak, and ſave 
From the dark borders of the grave? 
| * 
Sing to the Lox, ye ſaints of his, 
And tell how great his goodneſs is; 
Let all your pow'rs rejoice and bleſs, - 
While you record his holineſs, 


PSALM XXXII. Long Metre, 
The happineſs of the penitent. 


I. TOS 
EYOND expreſſion bleſt is he, 
JD Whoſe nuntrous fins are cover'd o'er; 
The humble ſoul, to whom the Loxp 
Imputes his guilty deeds no more 

| II. 

He mourns his ſinful tollies paſt, 
And keeps his heart with conſtant _—_ 


24 PSA M XXXIII. 


His lips and life without deceit 
Shall prove his penitence ſincere, 

III. 
The- man who hides his conſcious guilt, 
Shall pine beneath a ſecret wound; 
But he that owns and leaves his faults, 
With peace and * ſhall be crown'd. 


The Lord hath bulk. a throne of grace, 
Free to diſpenſe his mercies there; 

That ſinners may approach his face, 
And hope and love, as well as fear. 


PsaLM XXXIII. Common Metre. 
The works- of ertatiom and providence. 


J. 
ND ye righteous, in the Logo, 
And praiſe him with delight; 
For thankfolnels becomes the lips 
Of thoſe who are 1 
l. 
For faithful is the word of Gopy 
His works with truth abound; 
He juſtice loves, and all the earth 
Is with his goodneſs crown'd. 
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III. 


PSALM XXXIV. 23 


III. 
By his almighty word at firſt, 
The heav'nly arch was rear'd; 
And all the beauteous hoſts of light 
At his command appear'd. 
IV. 
Let all the tribes of human race 
The Lord their maker fear: 
Let all that dwell on earth's wide face 
This awful Loxp revere. 
| v. 
For he but ſpake, and it was dane; 
He gave the great command, 
This ſpacious world began to be, 
And doth unſhaken ſtand. 
an - © 
He ſcorns the angry nations rage, 
And breaks their vain deſigns; 
His counſel ſtands thro' every age, 
And 1n tull glory ſhines, 


PsALu XXXIV. Common Metre. 
Truſt in Gov. 
T 


T\VHRO all the changing ſcenes of 
In trouble and 1a joy, [life, 


26 PsALIM XXXVI. 


The praiſes of my Gop ſhall ſtill 
My heart and tongue employ. 
l. | 
Fear him, ye ſaints, and you will then 
Have nothing elſe to fear; 
Make ye his ſervice your delight, 
Your wants ſhall ve his care, 
| III. 
The crooked paths of vice decline, 
And virtue's ways purſue; 
Eſtabliſn peace where *tis begun, 
And, where *tis loſt, renew. 
IV. 
O make but trial of his love, 
Experience will decide 
How bleſt they are, and only they, 
M ho in his truth confide. 


Ps ALM XXXVI. Long Metre, 
i he perfect ions and providence of Gop. 
1 


" FIGH in the heav'ns, eternal Gop, 
1 hv goodnels in full glory ſnines; 


I hy truth {hall break thro* cv'ry cloud 


V. hich veils ard carkens thy deſigns. 


II. 


PSALM XXXVII. 


II. 
Thy juſtice like the hills rema'ns; 
Unfathom'd depths thy judgments are; 
Thy providence the world ſuſtains; 
The whole creation is thy care, 

III. 
Since of thy goodnels all partake, 
Wich what aſſurance ſhould the juſt 
Thy ſhelt'ring wings their refuge make 
And ſaints to thy proreRtion truck. 

| 
With thee the ſprings of life remain; 
Thy preſence is eternal day: 
O let the pure thy tavour gain; 
To upright hearts thy truth diſplay. 


PSs ALM XXXVII. Common Metre, 


The way and end of the righteous and wicked 
compared, 


J. 
ET none be troubled, to behold 
The wicked's prolp'rous ſtate; 
Nor by their great ſucceſs grow bold 


Their crimes to imitate, : 
C 2. II, 


28 PSALTLM XLI. 


II. 
The haughty ſinner have I ſeen, 
Nor fearing man nor Gop, 
Like a tall bay- tiee fair and green, 
Spteading his my abroad: 
| E 
And lo! he vaniſh'd from the ground, 
Dei roy'd by hands unſeen; 
Ner rout, nor branch, nor leaf was found, 
W kere all that pride had been, 
_ 
But mark the man ef rightecuſneſs, 
lis various ſteps attend; | 
True pleaſore runs thro' all his ways, 
And peacefu] is = end, 
My Go, the ſteps of pious men 
Are order'd by thy will, 
Tho? they ſhould fall, they riſe again, 
Thy hand ſupports them ſtill. 


ba I — .. —— 


Ps ALM XLI. Common Metre, 


Chriſtian charity, 


I. 
LESS'D is the man, whofe ſoft'ning 
Fecls all another's pain! [heart 


10 


PsALu XLI. 29 


To whom the ſupplicating eye 
Was never rais'd in vain. 
II. 
Whoſe breaſt expands with generous 
A ſtranger's woes to feel; Tra 
And bleeds in pity o'er the wound 
He wants the power to heal. 
III. 
He ſpreads his kind ſupporting arms 
To every child of grief; 
His ſecret bounty largely flows; 
And brings unaſk'd relief. 
IV. 
To gentle offices of love 
His feet are never flow; 
He views thro* mercy's melting eye 


A brother in a foe. 
V. 


Peace from the boſom of his Gop, 


My peace to him I give; 
And when he kneels before the throne, 
His trembling ſoul {hall live. 
VI. 
To him protection ſhall be ſnewn; 
And.mercy from above 
Deſcend on thoſe who thus fulfil 
The perfect law of love. 


C 3 
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PsaLM XLVII. Common Metre. 
Univerſal and ſincere preiſe to Gov. 


. 
FOR a ſong of ſacred joy 
To Gop the ſov'reign king; 
Let ev'ry land their tongues employ, 
And hymns of triumph ſing. 
II. 
While angels join to ſound his praiſe, 
Let mortals learn their ſtrains; 
Let all the earth his honours raiſe; 
O'er all the earth he reigns, 
III. 
Rehearſe his praiſe with awe profound; 
Let knowledge lead the ſong; 
Ner mock him with a ſolemn ſound 
Upon a thoughtlets tongue. 


PsALM XLIX. Common Metre. 
The vanity of life and riches, 


| I. 
H doth the man of riches grow 
To intoknce and price, 
To 


II. 


III. 


IV. 


V 


Psarm XLIX. 31 


To ſee his wealth and honours flow 
With ev'ry riling tide ? 


Not all his treafures can procure 
His life a ſhort reprieve, 

Redeem from death one ſingle hour, 
Or make his b:other hve. 


Man ſees the brutiſh and the wiſe, 
The tim'rous and the brave, 


Quit their poſſeſſions, cloſe their eyes, 
And haſten to the grave. 


Yet *tis his inward thought and pride, 
My houſe ſhall ever ſtand; | 
« And that my name may long abide, 
« T'll give it to my land.“ 

Vain are his thoughts, his wages are loſt, 
How ſoon his mem'ry dies! | 

His name is written in the duſt, 

Where all his glory lies, 


32 PsALIM L. 


Psarm L. Common Metre, 
The laſt judgment. 


I. 
HE Lox, the judge, before his throne 
Bids the whole earth draw nigh, 
The nations near the riſing ſun, 
And near the weſtern ſky. 
II. 
No more ſhall bold blaſphemers ſay, 
Judgment ſhall ne'er begin;” 
No more abuſe his long delay, 
To impudence m__ in. 
Thron'd on a cloud our Loxp ſhall come, 
Bright flames prepare his way; 
Thunder and darkneſs, fire and ſtorm, 
Lead on the dreadful day. 
IV. 
Heav'n from above his call ſhall hear, 
Attending angels come; 
And earth and hell ſhall know and fear 
His juſtice and their doom. 
V. 
Jut come, ye friends of righteouſneſs, 
Proclaims our bleſſed Lok o, Fe R 
n 


PSALM L. 33 


And riſe with triumph to poſſeſs 
The kingdom love prepar'd. 
VI. 
Your faith and works, brought forth to 
Shall make the world confels [light, 
My ſentence of reward 1s right, 
And heav'n adore my grace. 


PSALM L. Part II. Common Metre, 


K 
— a 


Obedience better than ſacrifice, 1 


VII. 
H Us faith the Lon p, The ſpacious 
fields, 
6 And flocks and herds are mine, | 
« Ober all the cattle of the hills 
« I claim a right divine. 
VIII. 
“] aſk no ſheep for ſacrifice, 
„Nor bullocks burnt with fire; 
„To hope and love, to pray and praiſe, 
« Is all that I require, 
1X. 
Call upon me when trouble's near, 
My hand ſhall ſet thee free; 
% Then ſhall thy thankful lips declare 
The honour duc to me. 


X. 


34 | Ps ALM L. 


X. 
« The man who offers humble praiſe, 
« He glorifies me beſt; 
And thoſe who tread my holy ways, 
«© Shall my ſalvation taſte.” 


Psarm L. Part III. Long Metre. 


Hypocriſy judged, 


XI. 
HE Lord, the judge, his churches 
warns, 
Let hypocrites attend and fear, 
Who place their hopes in rites and forms, 
But make not faith _ love their care, 
XII. 
They watch to do their neighbours wrong, 
Yet dare to ſeek their maker's face; 
They take his cov'nant on their tongue, 
But break his laws, abuſe his grace. 
. 
And while his judgments long delay, 
They grow ſecure and fin the more; 
They think he ſleeps as well as they, 
And put far off the dreadful hour. 


XIV. 


PSsALM LI. 
XIV. 


35 


O dreadful hour! when Gop draws near, 
And ſets their crimes before their eyes; 


His wrath their guilty ſouls ſhall fear, 
And no deliv'rer dare to riſe. 


Psalu LI. Long Metre. 
A penitent's prayer, 
I, 


THOU that hear'ſt when finners cry 
Tho? all my crimes before thee lie, 


Behold them not with angry look, 

But blot their mem'ry from thy book. 
IT. 

Create my nature pure within, 

And form my ſoul averſe to ſin: 

Let thy good ſpirit ne'er depart, 


Thy peace with-hold not from my heart, 


III. 
I cannot live without thy light, 
Caſt out and baniſh*d from thy ſight; 
Thy holy joys, my Gop, reſtore, 
Uphold me that J fall no more. 

IV. 
A broken heart, my Gop, my king, 
Is all the ſacrifice l bring; 
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36 PsATLu LVII. 


The Gop of grace will ne'er deſpiſe 
A broken heart tor ſacrifice, 
V. 
O may thy love inſpire my tongue! 
Salvation ſhall be all my ſong; 
And all my pow'rs ſhall join to bleſs 
The Lord, my ſtrength and righteoufneſs. 


PsaLM LVII. Long Metre. 
A general aft of praiſe. 


J. 6 

E thou exalted, O my Gon, 

Above the heav*ns where angels dwell; 
Thy pow'r on earth be known abroad, 
And land to land thy wonders tell. 

. 

My heart is fix'd; my voice ſhall raiſe - 
Immortal honours to thy name; 
Awake my tongue to ſound his praiſe, 
My tongue, the glory of my trame. 
In thee, my Go, are all the ſprings 
Of boundleſs love and truth unknown; 
All the rich bleſſings nature brings, 
Are gifts deſcending from thy throne, 
IV. 


6 


Psau LXIIl. 37 


High o'er the earth thy goodneſs reigns, 
And reaches to the utmolt ſky; 

Thy truth to endleſs years remains, 
When lower worlds diſſolve and die. 
Then be exalted, O my Gop, 

Above the heav'ns, where angels dwell; 
Thy pow'r on earth be known abroad, 
And land to-land: thy wonders tell. 


PsALM LXII. Common Metre. 


Faith in the divine power. 


\, J. 
Y ſoul for help on Gov relies; 
From him my ſafety flows; 
My ſtrength, who all my wants ſupplies; 
My retuge from = foes. 
I. 
His ſaving health he doth diſpenſe, 
His bleſſings daily fend; 
He is my fortreſs and defence, 
On him my hopes depend. 
III. 
In him, ye people, always truſt; 
To him pour out your hearts; 
D For 
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For God, the merciful and juſt, 

His timely aid imparts, 
IV, 

Truſt not in baſe oppreſſive ways; 
Of rapine grow not vain; 

Nor let your hearts, if wealth encreafe, 
Ee too much {et o_ gain, 

For Gop hath oft his will expreſs'd, 
And we this truth have known, 

& To be of boundleſs pow'r poſſeſs'd, 
« Pelongs to Gop alone.“ 


PSsALM LXIII. Short Metre, 
Seeking the favour of Gov. 


I, 
N 1 God, permit my tongue 
T his joy, to call thee mine, 
ct my early cries prevail, 
10 rake thy love divine. 
II. 
Virb in thy churches, Logp, 
11 ng 10 find a place, 
1 hy row'r and glory to behold, 
And tecl wy dick. ning grace. 5 
IH; 


PsaLu LXV, 39 


III. 
For life. without thy love, 
No reliſh can afford: 
No joy can be compar'd with this, 
To ſerve and pl. aſe the Lox o. 
IV. 
In wakeful hours of nizht, 
call my Gop to rand; 
T think how wile thy councils are, 
And all thy deaiings kind. 
v 


Since thou haſt been my help, 
To thee my ſpirit flies, 

And on thy watchful providence, 
My chearful —_ — | 

The ſhadow of thy wings 
My ſoul in ſafety keeps: 

I ſollow where my father leads, 
And he ſupports my ſteps. 


Psaru LXV. Long Metre. 
Th: gecdneſs of Gop in the ſeaſons of tle year. 
| : 
EHOV AH bids the morning ray, 


Smile in tlie cait and bring the day; 


D 2 ile 
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He guides the ſun's declining wheels 
Over the tops of weſtern hills. 

| II. 
Seaſons and times obey his voice; 
The evening and the morn rejoice 
To ſee the earth made ſoft with ſhow'rs, 
Laden with fruit, dreſt in flow'rs, 
*'Tis from his wat' ry ſtores on high, 
He gives the thirſty earth ſupply; 
His ſilent dews enrich the ground, 
And ſhed the groan harveſt round. 
The deſert grows a fruitful field; 
Abundant fruit the vallies yield 
The vallies ſhout with chearful voice, 
And neighb'ring hills * the joys. 


His works pow unce his pow'r divine; 
O'er ev'ry field his glories ſhine; 

Thro' ev'ry month his gifts appear 
And joy and goodneſs crown the year. 


PSALM 


Ps alu LXVI. 
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Psarm LXVI. Common Metre, 


The ſovereign dominion of Gon. 


| I. . | 
| | 81 all 5 to the Logp, 
7. 10 His praiſe your ſongs employ; 
} With an} 47 of ſound owe : 
His honour and 1 joy. 
ö Say to the pow'r that ſhakes the ſky, 
How terrible art thou! 
“ Before thy face thy foes muſt fly, 
{ Or at thy feet _ bow.” 
J J. 
| Come ſee the wonders of our Gop; 
| His ſov'reign pow'r confeſs; 
In folemn hymns your inward dread 
: Of his great name expreſs. 
3 
Gop by his pow'r for ever rules; 
His eyes the world ſurvey, 
Let no preſumptuous mortal dare 
Oppoſe his ſov'reign ſway. 
V. 


O bleſs our Gop, and never ceaſe; 
Ye ſaints, fulfil his praiſe; 
D 3 


a 


He 


42 | beds LXXI. 4 


He keeps our lives, maintains ouf peace, 
And guides our doubtful ways. 


Psarm LXXI. Common Metre, 
The divine goodneſs in every ſtage of life. 


J. 
Nan HEN all thy mercies, O our Gop, 
Our riſing ſoul ſurveys, 
Tranſported with the view, we're loſt 
In wonder, love, ug praiſe, 
To all our weak complaints and cries 
Thy mercy lent an ear, 
E'er yet our feeble thoughts had learn'd 
To form themſelves in pray'r. 
III. 
Unnumber'd comforts on our ſouls 
1 hy tender care beſtow'd, 
Before our infant hearts conceiv'd 
From whence * comforts flow'd, 
When in the ſlipp'ry paths of youth, 
With heedleſs ſteps we ran, 
Thine arm unſeen convey'd us ſafe, 
And led us up to man, 


Prat LXXI. 43 


They hidden d toils and death, 
gently cl danger, our way; 

Aud = 1 fing ſnares of vice, 

More to be bed can they. 

O how ſhall words, with equal warmth 
The gratitude declare, 

That glows within our raptur'd bear 
But thou canſt read it there. 


PsSALM LXXI. Part II. 
VII. 


WW HEN all thy mercies, O our Gov, 


Our riſing ſoul ſurveys, 
Tranſported with the view, we're loſt 
In wonder, love, and praiſe. 
VIII. 
When worn with ſickneſs, oft haſt thou, 
With health renew'd our face; 
And, when in fins and ſorrow ſunk, 
Reviv'd our ſouls with grace. 
- 
Thy bounteous hand with wordly bliſs 
Hath made our,cup run o'er; 
And in a kind and faithful friend, 
Hath doubled all our ſtore. 
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44 PALM LXXVIII. 


X. 
Ten thouſand thouſand precious gifts 
Our daily thanks employ; 
Nor is the leaſt a chearful heart, 
That taſtes thoſe _=—_ with j joy. 
Thro? ev'ry period of our lives, 
* grodreſs we'll purſue; 
death, in dltant worlds 
The glorious theme renew. 
XII. 
When nature fails, and day and night 
Divide thy works no more, 
Our ever grateful hearts, O Loxp 
Thy mercy ſhall adore. 


Psarm LXXVIII. Common Metre. 
The providence of Gop recorded to poſterity. 


I. 
ET children hear the mighty deeds, 
Which Gop perform'd of old; 
hich in our younger years we ſaw, 
And which our __ told, 
He bids us make his glories known; 
His works of pow'r and grace; 


And 


PsxIM LXXXIV. 45 


And to convey his wonders down 
To ev'ry riſing race. 
IH. 
Our lips ſhall tell them to our ſons, 
And they again to theirs; # 
That generations yet unborn 
May teach them = — heirs. 
Thus ſhall they learn in Gop alone 
Their hope ſecurely ſtands, 
That they may ne' er forget his works, 
But practice his commands. 


Psa.u LXXXIV. Long Metre, 
The pleaſures of public devotion, 


Around the throne of majeſty; 
 Gov's brighteſt glories ſhine above, 
And all their work n praite and love. 


Bleſt are the ſouls that find a place 
Within the temple of his grace; 
There of behold his gentler rays, = 
And ſeek his face, and learn his — 


J. 
Bam are the ſaints who ſit on high, 
0 


46 PsaLm LXXXIV. 
III. 


Chearful they walk with growing ſtrength, 


Jill all ſhall meet in heav'n at length, 
Jill all before his face appear, 

And join in nobler = ip there. 
God is our ſun, he makes our day; 
Gop 1s our ſhield, he guards our way 
From all th* aſſaults ot death and fin, 
From foes without _ foes within 
All needful aid Gop will beſtow, 
And crown that aid with glory too; 
He gives us all things, and witholds 
No real good from upright ſouls. 


Ps ALM LXXXIV. Proper Metre. 
The pleaſures of public devotion, 
I 


* T ORD of the worlds above, 


How pleaſant and how fair 
The dwellings of thy love, 
Thine earthly temples are! 
To thine abode 
Our hearts aſpire, 
With warm defire 
To worſhip Gop. 


PsALM LXXXIV. 


II. 
To ſpend one ſacred day, 
Where Gop and ſaints abide, 
Affords diviner joy | 
Than thouſand days beſide; 
Where Gop reſorts, 
We love it more 
To keep the door 
Than ſhine - yo 
For Gop his people loves; 
His hand no good with-holds 
From thoſe his heart approves, 
From pure and pious ſouls: 
Thrice bleſt is he, 
O Lon of hoſts, 
Whoſe ſpirit truſts 
Alone in thee. 
IV. 
O happy ſouls that pray 
Where Gop appoints to hear! 
O happy men that pay 
Their conſtant ſervice there! 
They praiſe thee ſtill; 
And happy they 
Who love thy way, 
And do thy will, 


=P) 


48 PSAAM LXXXVI. 


V. 
They go from ſtrength to ſtrength 
Thro' this dark vale of tears, 
*Till each of them at length 
Perfect in heav'n appears: 
O glorious ſeat, 
When Gop our king 
Shall thither bring, 
Our willing feet! 


PSAaLM LXXXVI. Common Metre. 
Praiſe to the: one true Gop. 


I. 

MONG the princes, earthly Goms, 
A There's none hath, pow'r divine; 
Nor 1s their nature, mighty Loxp, 

Nor are their works like thine. 


II. | | 
Thy matchleſs pow'r, thy ſov'reign ſway, 
The nations ſhall adore; | 
Their long miſguided pray'rs and praile, 
To thee, O Gop, reſtore. 
III. 
All ſhall confeſs thee great, and great 
The wonders thou haſt done; a 


PsaLm LXXXIX. 


Shall own that thou art Gop ſupreme, 
That thou art Gob alone, 
IV. 
While heav'n, and all that dwell on high 
To thee their voices raiſe, 
Let the whole earth aſſiſt the ſky, 
To celebrate thy praiſe. 
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Psatru LXXXIX, Common Metre. 


The mercy, power, and faithfulneſs of Gon. 


J. | 
HY mercy and thy truth, O Loks, 
Our ſongs ſhall ſtill expreſs; 
Our lips for ever ſhall record 
Thy truth and faithfulneſs, 
II. 
We know thy mercy, ſtill unchang'd, 
From age to age ſhall laſt; 
Thy truth, which heav'n it{lf ſuſtains, 
Like heav'n ſtands ever faſt. 
III. 
Beth heav'n and earth thy wondrous love 
And faithfulneſs ſhall ſhew; 
"Tis by thine angels ſung avove, 
Aad by thy * 


I. 
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IV. 

For who in heaven with the Loxp 
May once himſelf compare? 
Who is like Gop among the ſons 
Of thoſe that mighty are? 

V 


Great fear in meeting of the ſaints 
Is due unto the Lorp; 

And he, of all about him, ſhould 
With rev*rence be ador'd. 

Sh 

O Thou, who art the Lory of hoſts, 
What Lon p in mightineſs 

Is like to thee? who compaſt round 
Art with thy faithfulneſs. 


PSALM XC. Common Metre. 


Gop eternal, and man mortal. 


| J. 
EFORE the hills in order ſtood, 
Or earth recciv'd its frame, 
T rom everlaſting thou art Gob; 
To endlels years the fame, 
II. 
A thouſand ages in thy ſight 
Ale like an ev'ning gone; 


Short 
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Short as the watch that ends the night, 
Before the rifing ſun, 
III. 
But, Loup, how fhort a life is ours! 
How languid is our flame! 
How feeble all our boaſted pow'rs! 
How frail our mortal frame! 
IV. 
Time, like an ever- rolling ſtream, 
Bears all its ſons away; 
They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the op _ day. 


So teach us, Lord, the heav*nly art 
T' improve the hours we have, 
That we may act the wiſer part, 
And live * = grave. 
[ 
O Gov, our help in ages paſt, 
Our hope in years to come, 
Be thou our guard, while troubles laſt, 
And our eternal home, 
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PsaLm XCI. Long Metre. 
Cood men the care of Providence. 


I. 
E that hath made his refuge Gop, 
| Shall find a moſt ſecure abode; 
Shall walk all day beneath his ſhade, 
And there at night _ reſt his head. 
Then may he ſay, © My Gon, thy pow'r 
*« Shall be my fortreſs and my tow'r: 
I that am form'd of feeble duſt, 
Make thy — arm my truſt,” 
If burnirg beams of noon conſpire 
To dart a peſtilential fire; 
Gep is his life, his wings are ſpread 
To ſhield him with a healthful ſhade. 

„ 

What tho? a thouſand at his ſide, 
Ten thouſand at his right hand died, 
The Lorp his choſen people ſaves, 
Amongſt the dead, 8 the graves. 


But if the fire, or plague, or ſword, 
Receive commiſſion from the Lord, 


To 


1 
U 
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To ſtrike his ſaints among the reſt, 

T heir very pains and death are blelt. 
VI. 

The ſword, the peſtilence, or fire, 

Shall but fulfil their beſt deſire; 

From ſins and ſorrows ſet them free, 

And bring thy children, Logo, to thee, 


Psarm XCV. Common Metre. 


An exhortation to praiſe Gov. 


a I. | 
COME, let us ſing to the Loro, 
Come let us ev'ry one 
A joyful noiſe make to the Gop 


Of our ſalvation. 
II. 


Let us before his preſence come, 


With praiſe and thankful voice: 
Let us ſing pſalms to him with grace, 


And make a joyful noiſe. 
III. 


For Gop a great Gop and great king, 


Above all Gops he is: 
Depths of the earth are in his hand, 
The ſtrength of hills is his. 
E 3 IV. 


. 
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OR 

To him the ſpacious ſea belongs, 
For he the ſame did make; 

The dry land alſo from his hangs, 
Its form at firſt did take. 

V. 

Come, and with hun ble ſouls adore, 

Come, kneel before his face; 


T hen ſhall the creatures of his pow'r, 
Be children of his grace, 


PsaLXXCV. Long Metre, 


Praiſe to the almighty ſcvereign. 


1. 
(ME, loud anthems let us ſing, 
Loud thanks to our almighty king; 
For we our voices high ſhould raiſe, 
When our ſalvation's rock we praiſe. 
II. 
Into his preſence let us haſte, 
To thank him for his favours paſt; 
To him addreſs in joyful ſongs 
The praiſe, that to his name belongs. 
III. 
For Gop the Lox p. enthron'd in ſtate, 
Is with unrivall'd glory great; 
A 
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A king ſuperior far to all, 
Whom Govs the —_— falſely call. 
The depths of earth are in his hand, 
Her ſecret wealth at his command; 
The ſtrength of hills, that reach the ſkies, 
Subjected to his empire lies, 
V. 
The rolling occ an's vaſt abyſs, 
By the ſame ſov'reign right are his; 
*Tis mov'd by his almighty hand, 
Who form'd and fix'd the ſolid land. 
VI. 
O let us to his courts repair, 
And bow with adoration there; 
Devoutly bending, let us all 
Before the Lox our maker fall. 


Ps AL XCVII. Long Metre. 
Joy in the righteous government of Gon, 


L 
EHOVAH reigns; let all the earth 
of In his juſt government rejoice; 
Let all the iſles, with ſacred mirth, 
In his applauſe unite their voice, 


II; 
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II. 
Darkneſs and cloulds of awful ſhade 
His dazzling glory ſhroud in ſtate: 
| Juſtice and truth his guards are made, 
And, fixed by his pavilion watt. 
III. 
Above earth's potentates enthron'd, 
Jehovah dwells exalted high; 
Supreme by other Gops 1s own'd, 
And reigns — in the ſky. 
1 
The ſov'reign king loves upright ſouls, 
Whoſe thoughts and actions are ſincere; 
And with a gracious eye beholds 
The men who his pure image bear, 
V. 
The ſeeds of endleſs life are ſown, 
A glorious harveſt for the juſt; 
To them his favours ſhall be ſhewn; 
He'll recompence 1 71 pious truſt. 
V 
Rejoice, ye righteous in the Lonp; 
In ſongs of praiſe your joy exprels, 
Deep in your thankful hearts record 
Memorials of his holineſs, 


PsALM C. 


Psarm C. Long Metre. 
God the cbjef of univerſal worſhiy 
| . 


E nations round the earth, rejoice 
Before the Logo, your ſov'reign king: 
Serve him with chearful heart and voice, 
With all your tongues his glory ling, 


The Lord is Gop: 'tis he alone 

Doth life and breath and being give: 

We are his work, and not our own; 

The ſheep that on h's paſture live. 
III. 

Enter his gates with ſongs of joy, 

Wich praiſes to his courts repair; 

And make it your divine employ, 

To pay your thanks and honours there. 
IV. 

The Lord is kind, the Lozp is good; 

Great is his love, his mercy ſure; 

His truth, which always firmly ſtood, 

To endleſs ages ſhall endure, 


PSALM 
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PsALu C. Long Metre, 
Gop the object of univerſal worſhip. 


I. 

A's people, that on earth do dwell, 
Sing to the Lord with chearful voice; 

Him ſerve with mirth, his praiſe forth tell; 
Come ye before 1 rejoice. 

. 
Know that the Loxp is Gop indeed; 
Without our aid he did us make; 
We are his flock, he doth us feed; 
And for his ſheep . — us take. 
O enter then his gates with praiſe, 
Approach with joy his courts unto, 
Sing, Praiſe, and bleis his name always, 
For it is ſermly ſo * 
For O, the Lon p, our Gon, is good, 
His mercy is for ever ſure: 
His truth at all times firmly ſtood, 
And ſhall from age to age endure. 


PSALN 


PsALM CII. Common Metre, 


The immutability of God. 


I. 
FTVHRO' endleſs years thou art the ſame, 
O thou eternal Go 
Ages to-come ſhall know thy name, 
And tell thy works abroad, 
II. 
The ſtrong foundations of the earth 
Of old by thee were laid; 
By thee the beauteous arch of heav'n 
With matchleſs ſkill was mad. 
III. 
Soon ſhall this goedly frame of things, 
Form'd by thy pow'rtul hand, 
Be, like a veſture, laid aſide, 
And chang'd ar 1 command. 
V. 
But thy perfections, all-divine, 
Eternal as thy days, 
Thro' everlaſting ages ſhine, 
Wich undiminiſh'd rays. 
V. 


Thy ſervants children, till thy care, 
Shall own their father's Gop; 


F To 
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To lateſt times thy favour ſhare, 
And ſpread thy praiſe abroad. 


Ps ALM CIII. Long Metre. 
Divine mercy. 


J. 
WAKE, our ſouls, awake, our tongues, 
For Gop demands our grateful ſongs: 
Let all our nobleſt pow'rs record 
The wond'rous mercy of the Logp. 
II. 
Divinely free his mercy flows, 
Forgi ves our ſins, allays our woes; 
He bids approaching death remove, 
And crowns us with a father's love. 
III. 
Our youth decay'd his pow'r repairs; 
His hand ſuſtains our growing years; 
He tatisfies our mouths with food, 
And feeds our hopes with heav' aly good, 
IV. 
His mercy, with unchanging rays, 
For ever ſhines, while time decays; 
And children's children ſhall record 


1 he truth and goodnels of the Logo. - 


— — — A 
' 1 . 
- — 2 by (oe, * 


Psalu CIII. 61 


V. 
While all his works his praiſe proclaim, 
And men and angels bleſs his name, 
O let our hearts, our lives, our tongues 
Attend and join their ſacred ſongs, 


Psarm CIII. Short Metre. 


| I. 

UR ſouls, repeat his praiſe 
Whoſe mercies are ſo great; 
Whoſe anger is ſo (low to riſe, 

So ready to _— | 
High as the heav'ns are rais'd 
Above the earth we tread, 
So far the riches of his grace 
Our higheft thou * exceed. 
His pow'r ſubdues our ſins, 
And. his forgiving love, 
Far as the eaſt is from the welt, 
Doth all our N 
The pity of the Loa p 
To thole that tear his name, 
Is ſuch as tender parents feel, 
He knows our tender frame : 
'& 8 V. 
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j V. 
He knows we are but duſt, 

| Scatter'd with ev'ry breath; 
| | His anger like a riſing wind 
Can lend us ſwift to death. 


| VI. 

Our days are as the graſs, 

Or ſke the morning flow'r; 
If one ſharp blaſt ſweeps o'er the * 

It withers in an hour. 

VII. 

Put thy compaſſions, Loa p! 

To endleſs years endure; 
And children? children ever find 

Thy words of promile ſure. | | 


Psaru CVI. Long Metre. 
The goodneſs of Gop to the righteous. F 


| . | 
O Gon the great, the ever-bleſt, | 
Let ſongs of honour be addreſs'd; 
His mercy firm for ever ſtands; 

Give him the _— = love demands. 
| 
Who can recount his wond'rous deeds; ; 

His greatneſs all our thoughts excceds;, 


What 
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What mortal eloquence can raiſe 


His tribute of immortal praiſe. 


III. 
Bleſt are the men who fear him ſtill, 
And pay their duty to his will; 


Who keep the path of life in view; 


Whole cautious ſteps that path purſue, 
IV, Y 

O render thanks to Gop above, 

The fountain of eternal love; 

Let all the ſaints with full accord, 

Exalt their voice to praiſe the Logo, 


PsALud CXI. Common Metre. 
The perfections of Gov diſplayed in bis works, 


* x | 
REAT is the Log p; his works of 
Demand our nobleſt ſongs; | might. 
Let his aſſembled ſaints unite 


Their harmony of tongues. - 
II. 


How great the works his hand has wrought! 


* 


How glorious in our ſight! 
And men, in ev'ry age, have ſought 
His wonders with delight. 
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5 III. 
His ſon, the great redeemer, came 
To ſeal his cov'nant ſure; 
Holy and rev'rend is his name, 
His ways are Jjulf 8 pure. 
They, that would grow divinely wiſe, 
Muſt with his fear begin; | 
Our faireſt proof of knowledge lies. 
In hating ev'ry ſin, 


PsaLM CXII. Long Metre. 


 Liberality rewarded. 


J. 
LEST is the man who fears the Loxp, 
And walks with pleaſure in his ways; 
Who ſtill reveres his holy word, 
And gladly his command obeys. 
II. 
A gen'rous pity warms his heart; 
His kindneſs widely he extends; 
The poor in all his wealth have part; 
To ſome he gives, to others lends, 
| III. 
Nor is that loſt which he beſtows, 
With lib'ral heart to feed the poor; 


His. 
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His hand a future harveſt ſows, 
And ſcattess to augment his ſtore, 

IV. 
When times with diſmal face appear, 
With frightful clouds and gloom o' erſpread, 
His heart ſhall entertain no fear; 
Above the gloom he lifts his head. 

V. 

Some friendly beams of chearing light 
Will thro? the darkneſs make their way; 
And in affliftions darkeſt night, 
Their greateſt luſtre ſaints diſplay. 


Ps CXVI. Common Metre. 
Public thanks for private deliverance. 


| L 
V HAT ſhall we render to our Gor 
For all his kindneſs ſhewn? 
Our feet ſhall viſit thy abode, 
Our ſongs addreſs thy throne, 
II, 
How much 1s mercy thy delight, 
Thou ever- bleſſed Gop ! 
How dear thy ſervants in thy ſight, 
How precious is their blood, 


III. 
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III. 
How happy all thy ſervants are! 
Thy love to us how great! 
Our lives which thou haſt made thy care 
To thee we dedicate. 
IV. - 
Lox, we are thine, for ever thine, 
Nor ſhall our purpoſe move; 
Thy hand hath loos'd our bonds of pain, 
And bound us =_ thy love, 


Here, in thy courts,. we leave our vow, 
And thy rich grace record; 

Witneſs, ye ſaints, who hear us now, 
If we forſake the Lox p. 


Psaru CXVII. Long Metre. 
Praiſe to Gop from all nations. 


I by 
ROM all that dwell below the ſkies 
Let the creator's praiſe ariſe; 
Let the redeemer's name be ſung 
Thro' ev'ry land, by "as tongue, 
II. | 


Eternal are thy mercies, Lozp; 


Eternal truth attends thy word: 
Thy, 
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Thy praiſe ſhall ſound from ſhore to ſhore, 
Till ſuns ſhall riſe and ſet no more. 


PSALM CXIX. Part I. Common Metre. 
Holineſs the foundation of happineſs. 


I. 
OW bleſt are they who ſtrictly keep 
The pure and perfect way: 
Who dare not from the ſacred paths 
Of Gop's e ſtray! 
How bleſt the men who fear his name, 
And fly from ev'ry lin; 
Whoſe fouls, with tervent humble OY 
His favours W win! 
| II. 
Great is their peace who love his law; 
How firm their. ſouls abide! 
Nor can a bold temptation draw 
Their ſteady feet _ 
With fervent zeal we ſeek thy face, 
Lox ! let us never ſtray | 
From the fair paths of righteouſneſs, 
Nor tread the ſinner's way. * 
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| V. 
Then ſhall our hearts have inward joy, 
And ſwell with pious praiſe, 
When all thy ſtatutes we obey, 
And honour all thy ways. 


PsALM cxlx. Part II. Common Metre. 
The word of Gop the beſt guide of youth, 


I. | 
OW ſhall the young ſecure their hearts, 
And guard their lives trom ſin? 
God's word the choicelt rules imparts 
To keep the * ant clean. 
I. 

When once it penetrates the mind, 
It ſpreads ſuch light abroad, 
The meaneſt fouls inſtruction find, 

And raiſe their * Gop, 
*Tis like the ſun, a heav'nly light 
That guides us all the day; - 
And thro? the dangers of the night, 

A lamp to lead our way, 
IV. 
Thy precepts make us truly wile; 
We hate the ſinners road: 


| 
| 
8 
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We hate our own vain thoughts that riſe, 
But love thy law, O Gop, ev 
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Thy word is everlaſting truth; 
How pure is ev'ry page 

That holy book ſhall guide our youth, 
And well ſupport our age. 


PsALu CXIX. Part III. Common Metre, 


Defire of holineſs. 


I. 
That the Lox p would —4 my ways, 
To keep his ſtatutes ſtil]! 
O that my Gop would grant me grace, 
To know and —_— will! 
O ſend thy ſpirit down to write 
Thy law upon my heart ! 


Nor let my tongue indulge deceit, 


Nor act the liar's part. 
III. 
From vanity turn off my eyes; 
Let no corrupt deſign, 
Nor covetous deſire ariſe 
Within this ſoul of mine. 
IV, 


| 
| 
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| IV. 
Order my footſteps by thy word, 
And make my heart ſincere; 
Let fin have no dominion, Log p, 
But keep my conſcience clear. 


Teach me to walk in thy commands, 
*Tis a delightful road: 

Nor let my head, or heart, or hands 

Offend againſt my Gop, 


PsALM CXIX. Part IV. Common Metre. 
T he excellence of the Word of Gop. 


| I, 
H laws, O Loso, in all re ſpects, 
Are righteous and divine; 
T hey teach me to diſcern the right, 
And all falſe ways decline. 
II. 


The wonders which thy laws contain, 


No words can repreſent; ' 
Therefore, to learn and practiſe them, 
My zealous heart is bent. 

| III. 
The very entrance of thy word 
Celeſtial light diſplays; 
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And knowledge of true happineſs 
To ſimple minds conveys. 
IV. 
Directed by thy heav'nly word 
Let all my footſteps be; 
That no indulged fin may have 
Dominion over me. 
V. 
O make thy gracious countenane2 
On me thy ſervant ſhine! 
Thy ſtarutes both to know and keep 
My heart with zeal incline, 


PsaLm CXIX. Part V. Com non M-tre; 


The divine laws a ſupport under a Hictiun. 


I, 
HY laws, O Load, are true and jalt; 
This wiſdom to me give, 
By them to order all my ways; 
And happy [ ſhall live. 
II. 
Thy trouble, anguiſh, doubts and tears 
To compats me unite; 
Beſet with danger, itill [I] make 
Thy precepts my deli h:. 
G III. 
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III. 
Tho! they draw nigh, my comfort is, 
Thou, Lonxp, art yet more near; 
Thou, whole commands are righteous all, 
Thy promiſes ſincere, 
IV. 
Secure ſubſtantial peace have they, 
Who truly love thy law; 
No imiling miſchief them can tempt, 
Nor trowning danger awe. 


Thy teſtimonies and thy laws 
Il] keep with ſpecial care; 

For all my though:s and works, O Loa p 
Betore thee open are, 


PSALM CXXI. Common Metre. 
Preſervation by day and night. 


1 | 
O Gop we lift our waking eyes; 
On him our hopes depend; 
J he Lorp, who built the earth and ſkies, 
Is our almighty friend. | 
. 
He will ſuſtain our weakeſt pow'rs, 
By his almighty arm; 
And 
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And watch our moſt unguarded hours, 
Againſt ang 
I 
Our ſouls rejoice and reſt ſecure, 
Our keeper is the Lok; 
His wakeful eyes employ his pow'r 
For our eternal guard. 
IV. 
Nor ſcorching ſun, nor ſickly moon 
Without his leave can ſmite; 
He ſhields our head from burning noon, 
From blaſting ws, by night, 


At home, a abroad, in peace, in war 
Our Gop can us defend; 

Conduct us thro! life's pilgrimage, 
Safe to our journey's end, 


PsaLu CXXII. Long Metre, 
Delight in the earthly and eternas ſabbath, 


1. 
ORD of the ſabbath, hear our vows, 
On this thy day, in this thy houſe; 
And own, as gratetul ſacrifice, 


The ſongs which from thy temple riſe. 
G 2 II, 
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II. 
Thine earthly ſabbaths, Loxp, we love; 
But there's a nbler reſt above; 
Jo that our longing ſouls aſpire, 
With chearful hope, and ſtrong deſire. 
III. 
No more fatigue, no more diſtreſs, 
Nor ſin nor death ſhall reach the place; 
No ſorrows mingle with the ſongs, 


Which dwell upon immortal tongues, 
IV. - b 


No rude alarms of angry foes; 


No cares to break the long repoſe; 
No midnight ſhade, no clouaed ſun, 
But lacrcd, high, eternal noun. 


PSsAIM CXXX. Short Metre. 


* 


Pardening mercy. 


| L 
* ITH penitential grief, 
To thee, O Gop we cry; 

In mercy hear our humble pray'r 

Attend our * ſigh. 
Shouldſt thou ſeverely judge, 

Who could thy trial bear? | 

Peneath 
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Beneath thy frown our hearts would faint, 
And tremble in = pair, 
II. 
But mercy dwells with thee; 
Hope dawns amidſt our fears; 
Divine forgiveneſs, large and frre, 
Shall ſtop our _— tears, 
On thee our ſouls ſhall wait; 
Our truſt is in thy word; 
Thy word of truth can light create, 
And ſacred prace afford. 


PsALM CXXXIII. Short Metre, 


The pleaſures of domeſtic friendſhip. 


I. 
LEST are the ſons of peace, 
Whoſe hearts and hopes are one; 
Whoſe kind deſigns to ſerve and pleaſe, 
Thro' all their actions run. 
| II. 
Bleſt is the pious houſe, 
Where zeal and friendſhip meet; 
Where ſongs of praiſe, and mingled vows, 
make their communion ſweet. 
G 3 s III. 
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| III. 
Where love from heav'nly ſprings 
Deſcends to ev'ry ſoul; 
And ſacred peace, with balmy wings, 
Shades and bedews the whole. 
IV. 
All in their ſtations move, 
And each fulfils his part 
In ev'ry care of life and love, 
With ſympathizing heart. 
V 


There the favour of the Loxp 
Rich bleſſings will beſtow, 

And ſprings of heartfelt bliſs ariſe, 
W hich ſhall for ever flow. 


Psaim CXXXV. Common Metre. 
Praiſe to Gop and not to idols... 


J. 
WAKE, ye ſaints, to praife your king; 
your nobkeſt paſſions raiſe; | 

Your pious pleaſure, while you ſing, 

E ncreaſing with the praiſe. 
| II. | 

Heav'n, earth, and ſea confeſs his hand; 
Ile bids the vapours riſe; 


Lightning 


* 1 * 
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Light'ning and ſtorm at his command, 
Sweep throꝰ the _ ſkies. 

All pow'r that kings or Gops have claim'd 

Is found in him alone; | 

Let Idol-Gops no more be nam'd, 
Where our Jehovah's known, 

Blind are their eyes, their ears are deaf, 
Nor hear when mortals pray; 

Mortals who wait for their relief, 
Are blind and _ as they. 

Ye righteous, praiſe the living Gop, 
Serve him with faith and fear; 

He makes his churches his abode, 
And claims your homage theres 


PsAM CXXXVI. Proper Metre. 
The works of creation and providence. 


I. 
IVE thanks to Gop moſt high, 
The univerſal Loxp; 
The ſov'reign king of kings: 
And be his grace ador'd, 
His pow'r and grace 
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Are ſtill the ſame; 
And let his name 
Have endleſs praiſe. 
II. 
How mighty is his hand! 
What wonders hath he done! 
He form'd the earth and ſeas, 
And ſpread the heav'ns alone. 
Thy mercy, Lorp 
Shall ſtill endure; 
And ever ſure, 
Abides thy word. 
III. 
His wiſdom fram'd the ſun 
To crown the day with light! 
The moon and twinkling (tars 
To chear the darkſome night. 
His pow'r and grace 
Are ſtill the ſame; 
And let his name 
Have endleſs praiſe, 
IV. 
He ſent his only Son, 
To ſave us from our woe, 
From folly, vice and death, 
And ev'ry hurtful foe. 
| His pow'r and grace 
Are ſtill che ſame; 


78 


And 
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And let his name 
Have endleſs praiſe, 


Give thanks aloud to Goo, 
To Gop the heav'nly king: 
And let the ſpacious earth 
His works and glories ſing. 
Thy mercy, Loxp, 
Shall ſtill endure; 
And ever ſure 
Abides thy word, 


PALM CXXXIX. Long Metre. 
The be all ſein Gov. 


I. 
ORD thou haſt ſearch'd, and en us 
thee. © 
1 hine eye commands with piercing view 
Our riſing and our reſting hours, 
Our hearts and fleſh, with all their pow'rs. 
Wo - - 

Within thy circling pow'r we ſtand z 
On ev'ry ſide we find thy hand: 
Awake, aſleep, at home, abroad, 
We are ſurrqunded ftill with Gov, 


III. 
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III. 
Amazing knowledge, vaſt and great! 
What large extent, what lofty height! 
Our ſouls, with all the pow'rs they boaſt, 
Are in the boundleſs proſpect loſt. 

IV. 
Could we ſo falſe, fo faithleſs prove, 
To quit thy ſervice and thy love, 
Where, Loxn, could we thy preſence ſhun, 
Or whither from thy influence run? 

V. : 
If up to heav'n we take our flight, 
*Tis there thou dwell'ſt enthron'd in light; 
Or laid beneath the ſilent tomb, 
Ev'n there our ſouls await thy doom. 

VI. 
Could our flight gain the fartheſt ſea, 
Wing'd with the twifteſt morning ray; 
Thy ſwifter hand muſt firſt arrive, 
And there arreſt E — 
I. 
The veil of night is no diſguiſe, 
No ſcreen from thy all-ſearching eyes; 
Thy hand can ſeize thy foes as toon 
Thro' midnight ſhades as blazing noon. 
. VIII. | 
O may theſe thoughts poſſeſs our breaſt, 
Wherc'er we roam, where'er we relt | 1 

Or 
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Nor let our weaker paſſions dare 
Conſent to ſin; for Gop is there. 


Psarm CXLV. Long Metre, 
The majeſty and goodneſs of Gov. 


| NED 

WE will extol thy ſacred name, 

Thou king of ſaints and Gop of 
We'll bleſs thee daily now; *rwill be | love; 
Our work eternally above. 

II. . 
Our praiſes ſhould be high, like thee, 
Whoſe greatneſs all our thoughts exceeds, 
Thy fame's not to one age confin'd; 
The next ſhall tell thy mighty deeds. 
III. 
We'll ſhew the glories of thy ſtate, 
And thy amazing works proclaim: 
All men, who hear our ſongs of praiſe, 
Shall gladly join to bleſs thy name, 
| IV. 

And like the inexhauſted ſpring Jn 
Of mercy, ſo their joys ſhall flow; 
Their tongues thy faithfulneſs ſhall ſing; 
And thy abundant goodnels ſhew. * 
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V. | 
Thou, Lox, art full of grace and love; 
To anger flow, but glad to ſpare; 


To all thy creatures good and kind, 


O'er all thy tender mercies are. 

VI. 
Thou, Lov, from all theſe works of thine, 
Some thankful tribute doſt receive, 
But where their pow'rs do fail, thy praiſe 
Among thy ſaints ſhall ever live. 


PsALM CXLV. Part I. Common Metre. 
The gnatneſs of Go. 


5 I. 
ON G as we live, we'll bleſs thy name, 
O king, O Gop of love; 
Gur work aud joy ſhall be the ſame 
In the bright world above. 
II. 
Great is the Loxp, his pow'r unkngwn, 
And let his praiſe be great; 
Well fing the honours of thy throne, 
Thy works of grace repeat. 
III. 


Thy grace ſhall dwell upon our tongues, 


And while our lips rejoice, 
| The 
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The men who hear our ſacred ſongs, 
Shall join their chearful voice. 
IV. 
Fathers to ſons ſhall teach thy name, 
And children learn thy ways; 
Ages to come thy truth proclaim, 
And nations ſound thy praiſe. 
V. 
Thy glorious deeds of antient date 
Shall thro' the world be known ; 
Thine arm of pow'r, thine heav'nly ſtate, 
With public ſpendor ſhown, 
--. 
The world is manag'd by thy hands; 
Thy ſaints are ruPd by love; 
And thine eternal kingdom ſtands, 
Though rocks and hills remove. 


Pian CELV. Part II. Common Metre. 
The goodneſs of Gop. 


I. 
WEET. is the mem'ry of thy grace, 
O Gov, our heav'nly king; 
Let age to age thy righteouſneſs 


Ia ſounds of lory fin 
. H * II. 
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II. | 
Gop reigns on high, but not confines 
His goodneſs to the ſkies; 
Through the whole earth his bounty ſhines, 
And ev'ry want ſupplies, 
4 III. 
With longing eyes thy creatures wait 
„ On thee for daily food; 
7 Thy lib'ral hand provides their meat, 
5 And filis their mouths with good. 
IV. 
Thou Lok p, art kind; freſh acts of grace 
Thy pity ſtill ſupplies; 
T hine anger moves with floweſt pace; 
Thy willing mercy flies, 
V 


Creatures, with all their endleſs race, 
1hy pow'r and praiſe proclaim ; 
But ſaints, who taſte thy richer grace, 

Lelight to bleſs thy name. 


PSALM CXLV. Part III. Common Metre, ' 


The compaſſion of Go. 


I 


ET ev'ry tongue thy goodneſs ſpeak, 
L Thou ſov'reign LokD of all; 
Thy 
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Thy ſtrengtli'ning hands uphold the weak, 
And raiſe the poor that tall, 
II. 
When ſorrow bows the ſpirit down, 
Or virtue lies diſtreſs'd, 
Beneath ſome proud oppreſſor's frown, 
Thou giv'it the mourners reſt. 
III. 
The Loxo ſupports our tott'ring days, 
And guides our giddy youth; 
Holy and juſt are al his ways, 
And all his ang truth. 
He knows the pains his ſervants feel; 
He hears his children cry; 
And their beſt wiſhes to fulfil, 
His grace is ever nigh. 


His mercy never will remove 
From men of heart ſincere; 
He ſaves the ſouls whoſe humble love. 
Is join'd with * 7352 
Our lips ſhall dwell upon his praiſe, 
And ſpread his fame abroad; 
Let all mankind unite to raile 
T he honours of their Gop, 
: H 2 PSALM 


PSsALMd CXLVI. 


Psarm CXLVI. Long Metre, 
Praiſe ts Gop fer his goodneſs and truth, 


I. 
RAISE. ve the Loxp; our hearts ſhall 
In work ſo pleaſant, ſo divine; [join 
Our days of praiſe ſhall ne'er be paſt, 
W kile life, and thought, and being laſt, 
II. 
Why ſhould we place in man our truſt? 
Princes muſt die and turn to duſt; 
Their breath departs, their pomp and pow'r 
And thoughts all vaniſh in an hour. 
III. 
Happy the man, whoſe hopes rely 
On vature's Gop: he made the ſky, 
And earth and ſeas, and all their train; 


And none ſhall find his promiſe vain, 


IV. 
His truth for ever ſt ands ſecure; 
He ſaves th* oppreſs'd, he feeds the poor; 
He tends the lab'ring conſcience peace, 
And grants the pris'ner ſweet releaſe, 
, TY. 
The Lorp hath eyes to give the blind; 
The Lord ſupports the ſinking mind; 2 
c 
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He helps the ſtranger in diſtreſs, 
The widow and the fatherlels. 
VI. 
He loves the good, he knows them well; 
His love their joyful lips ſhall tell; 
The living God for ever reigns, 
Praiſe him in everlaſting trains, 


PSALM CXLVII. common Metre. 
The ſeaſons of the year. 


| 4 | 
ITH ſongs and honours ſounding 
Addreſs the Loxp on high, [loud, 
Over the heav'ns he ſpreads his cloud, 
And waters veil the ſky. 
II. 
He ſends his ſhow'rs of bleſſings down, 
To ct.ear the plains below; | 
He makes the graſs the mouatains crown, 
And corn in vallies grow, 
III. 
His ſteady counſels change the face 
Of the decliniag year; 
He bids the ſun cut ſhort his race, 
And wintry days appear. 
H 3 | IV, 
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3 
His hoary froſt, his fleecy ſnow, 
Deſcend and cloath the ground; 
The liquid ſtreams forbear to flow, 
In icy fetters 2 
He ſends his word, and melts the ſnow, 
The fields no longer mourn; 
He calls the warmer gales to blow, 
And bids the ſpring return. 
VI. 
T he changing wind, the flying cloud, 
Obey his mighty word: 
With ſongs and honours ſounding loud, 
Praiſe ye the ſov'reign Loa p! 


PSALM CXLVII. Proper Metre. 
Praiſe to Gop from all creatures. 


| | 
E boundleſs realms of joy, 
Exalt your maker's fame; 
Elis praiſe your ſong employ 
Above the ſtarry frame; 
Your voices raile, 
Ye cherubim, .. 
And ſeraphim, 
10 fing his prailc! 
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II. 
Thou moon, that rul'ſt the night, 
And ſun that guid'ſt the day, 
Ye glitt'ring ſtars of light, 
To him your homage pay. 
His pow'r declare,. 
Ye floods on high, 
And clouds that fly 
In liquid air. 
III. 
Let them adore the Loꝝ p, 
And praiſe his holy name, 
By whoſe almighty word 
They all from nothing came: 
He till ſhall laſt 
From changes free; 
His firm decree 
Stands ever faſt, 
IV. 

United zeal be ſhewn, 

His wond'rous fame to raiſe, 
W hole glorious name alone 
Deſerves our endleſs praiſe, 

Earth's utmoſt ends 

His pow'r obey: KG 
His glorious ſway 

The ſky tranſcends, 
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. 

Loet all the nations fear 

The Gop, who rules above; 
He brings his people near, 
And nl them taſte his love. 
While earth and ſky 
Atiempt his praiſe, 
His ſaints ſhall raiſe 
His honours high, 


Psaim CL. Long Metre, 


An exhortation to praiſe Gon. 


I, 

_— ye the Logo; let praiſcemploy, 
In his own courts, your ſongs of joy; 

The ſpacious firmament around 

Shall echo back the joytul ſound. 

II. 

Recount his works in ſtrains divine; 

His wond'rous works how bright they ſhine! 

Praiſe him for his almighty deeds, 

Whole greatacis all your thoughts exceeds. 

III. 

Let all whom life and breath inſpire, 

Attend and join the bliſsful choir; 

But chiefly you who know his word, 

Adore, and love, and praile the Loab. 
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Hymn J. Common Metre, 


Gop the creator. 


I. 
Lord, how excellent thy name! 
How glorious to behold 
Engraven fair on all thy works 
In characters of gold. 
II. 
Tho' reaſon be not giv'n to all, 
Nor voice to thee, O ſun! 
Their Maker all proclaim, and here 
Their language . but one. 
II. 
From land to land, from world to world, 
Thy fame is echo'd round; 
And ages, as they paſs, tranſmit 


The never - dying ſound. 
IV, 
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IV. 
Angels, the eldeft ſons of light, 
Began the lofty ſong: 
They ſaw the heav'ns expand abroad, 
And earth on nothing hung. 
V 


Then man, the laſt and nobleſt work 
Of all this lower frame, 

With the firſt vital breath he drew, 
Confeſs'd from whence he came. 

VI. 

Let men unite to praiſe their Gop; 
Let them adore his name; 

The wonders of his pow'r and love 
Let the whole earth proclaim. 


Hymn II. Common Metre. 
The Gop of nature worſhipped. 


I. 
AlL, king ſupreme! allwiſe and good! 
To thee our thoughts we raiſe, 
While nature's beauties, wide diſplay'd, 
Inſpire our ſouls 1 praiſe, 
At morning, noon and ev'ning mild, 
Thy works engage our view; 


And 
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And, while we gaze, our hearts exult 

With tranſports ever new. 

| III. 

Thy glory beams in ev'ry ſtar 

Which gilds the gloom of night; 
And decks the riſing face of mora 
With rays of W light. 

IV 


The ſunny hill the dewy lawn, 
With thouſand beauties ſhine; 
The ſilent grove and awful ſhade 
Proclaim thy pow'r divine. 
V 


From tree to tree a conſtant hymn 
Employs the feather'd throng; 

To thee their chearful notes they ſwell 
And chaunt their grateful ſong. 

VL 

Great nature's God, ſtill may theſe ſcenes 
Our ſerious hours engage; 

Still may our grateful hearts conſult 
Thy works inſtructive page. 
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Hymn III. Long Metre, 
The providential goodneſs of GoD. 


I, 
NING to the Loxp, the Juſt, the good; 
He fills our hearts with joy and food; 
He pours lus bleſſings from the ſkies, 
And loads our days with rich ſupplies. 
1 
He ſends the ſun his circuit round, 


To chear the fruits, to warm the ground; 


He bids the clouds with plenteous rain 
Refreſh the thirſty earth again. 

III. 
He makes the graſs the hills adorn, 
And cloaths the ſmiling fields with corn; 
Lhe beaſts with food his hands ſupply; 


And the * ravens when they cry. 
IV 


| Tis to his care we owe our — 


And all our near eſcapes from death: 

Safety and health to Gop belong, 

He heais the weak and guards the ſtrong, 
V. 


O praiſe the Lonp; *tis good to raiſe 


Our hearts and voices in his praiſe; | 
His 


* 


Hymn IV. 


His nature and his works unite 
To make this duty our delight, 


Hymn IV. Common Metre. 
The compaſſion of Gov. 


__ 
FN Thou, the wretched's ſure retreat, 
Who doſt our cares controul, 
And with the chearful ſmile of peace 
Revive the — ſoul! 


Did ever thy relenting ear 
The humble plea diſdain? 
Or when did plaintive mig'ry ſigh, 
Or ſupplicate in _ 
Oppreſs d with grief and ſhame, diſſ-ly'd 
In penitential tears, 
Thy goodneſs calms our reſtleſs doubts, 
And diſſipates 11 — | 
New life from thy refreſhing grace 
Our ſinking hearts receive; 
Thy gentleſt beſt lov'd attribute, 
To pity and forgive. _ 
I 2. 23 "x | 


& -, Yellow ſheaves of ripen'd grain; 
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V. 
From that bleſt ſource propitious Hope ' 
Appears ſerenely bright, 
And ſheds her ſoft diffuſive beam 
O'er forrows _— night. 
VI. 
Our griefs confeſs her vital pow'r, 
And bleſs the friendly ray, 
Which uſhers in the ſmiling morn 
Of everlaſting day. | 


Hymn V. Proper Tune. 
Praiſe to Gop in proſperity and adver/ity, 


| I, 
RAISE to Gop, immortal praiſe, 
For the love that crowns our days; 
Bounteous ſource of ev'ry joy, 
Let thy praiſe our tongues employ, 


For the bleſſings of the field, 
For the ſtores the gardens yield, 
For the vine's exalted juice, 
For the generous olives uſe: 
III. 
Flocks that whiten all the plain, 


Clouds 


Hrux IV. 


Clouds that drop their fatt'ning dews: 
Suns that 8 diffuſe; 
IV. 
All that ſpring with bounteous hand. 
Scatters o'er the ſmiling land: 
All that liberal autumn pours 
From her rich o'crflowing ſtores: 
| V. 
Theſe to thee, my Gop, we owe; 
Source whence all our bleſſings flow; 
And for theſe, my ſoul ſhall raiſe 
Grateful vows and * praiſe. 
Yet ſhould. riſing whirlwinds tear 
From its ſtem the ripening ear; 
Should the fig-tree's blaſted ſhoot 
Drop her green —y fruit; 
| VIL. 
Should the vine put forth no more, 
Nor the olive yield her ſtore; 
Tho? the ſickning flocks ſhould fall 
And the herds deſert the ſtall; 
VIII. 
Should thine alter d hand reſtra 
The early and the latter rain; 
Blaſt each opening bud of joy 
And. the riſing year deſtroy; 
7-4 RA 
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IX. 
Yet to thee my ſoul ſhould raiſe 
Grateful vows and ſolemn praiſe; 
And when ev'ry bleſſing's flown, 
Love thee—for thy ſelf alone. 


Hymn VI. Common Metre. 
Praiſe to Gop i reugh all the changes of life. 


I. 
ATHER of mercies, Gop of love, 
My father, and my Gop, 
Fl fing the honours of thy name, 
And ſpread thy _ abroad. 
I 
In ev'ry period of my life, 
Thy thoughts of love appear; 
Thy mercies gild each tranſient ſcene, 
And crown each paſſing year. 
HI. 
In all theſe mercies may my foul 
A parents bounty ſee, 
Nor let the gifts thy grace beſtows 
Eſtrange my heart from thee. 
IV. 
Teach me in time of deep diſtreſs 


To own thy hand, my Gop; 
And 


Hymn VII, IOF 


And in ſubmiſſive filence hear 
The leſſons of thy rod. 
V. 

In ev'ry varying mortal ſtate, 
Each bright, each gloomy ſcene, 
Give me a meek and humble — 

Still equal and ſerene. 
VI. 
Then ſhall I cloſe my eyes in death 
Without one anxious fear, 
For death itſelf is life, my Gop, 
If thou art with me there. 


Hymn VII. Short Metre; 
Divine afſiftance. 


L 
O Gop the only wiſe, 
Our ſaviour and our king, 
Let all the faints below the ſkies 
Their humble praiſes bring, 
II. 
»Tis his almighty love, 
His counſel and his care, 
Preſerves us ſafe from ſin and death, 
And e TY hurtful ſnare. — 


III. 


102 Hymn VIII. 


III. 
He will preſent our ſouls 
DUnblemiſh'd and compleat, 
Before the glory of his face, 
With joys — great. 
LM 


Then all the pious race 
Shall meet around his throne; 
Shall bleſs the conduct of his grace, 
And make his wonders known, 
\ 
To Gon the only wiſe, 
Our Saviour and our king, 
Let all the ſaints below the ſkies 
Their grateful homage bring. 


Hymn VIII. Long Metre. 
The boly ſcriptures. 


L 
OD, who in yarious methods told 
His mind and will to ſaints of old, 
Sent his own Son, with truth and grace 
To teach us in a days, 
L 
Our nation reads his written word, 
The book of life, the true record: 


The 
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The bright inheritance of heav'n 
Is by this ſure conveyance giv'n. 
III. 
Gov's kindeſt thoughts are here expreſs'd, 
Able to make us wiſe and bleſs'd; 
The doctrines are divinely true, 
Fit for reproot and comfort too. 
IV. 
O render thanks to Gop above, 
For his rich grace and boundleſs love; 
Let all mankind receive his word, 
And ev'ry nation praiſe the Loa p. 


Hyun IX. 
The ſong of Simeon parapbraſed. 
I, | 
IS enough—the hour is come, 
Now within the ſilent tomb 


Let this mortal frame decay, 
Mingled with its kindred clay; 
| II 


Since thy mercies oft of old, 
By thy choſen ſeers foretold, 
Faithful now and ſtedfaſt prove, 
Goo of truth and Gon of love! 


II. 


104 8 Hymn X. 


33 
Since at length my a e 
Sees the — — — high, 
Son of righteouſneſs, to thee g 
Lo! the nations bend the knee, 4 
| IV. 

And the realms of diſtant kings 
Own the healing of thy wings; 
Thoſe whom death had overſpread 
With his dark and dreary ſhade; 

V. ä 
All rejoice and from afar 
Hail the light of Jacob's ſtar, 
Waiting *tul the promis'd ray 
Turn their — into day. 

I. 

See the beams intenſely ſned 
Shine o'er Sion's favour'd head! 
Never may they thence remove, 
<Gop of truth and Gop of love! 


Hymn X. Common Metre, 


Thanks to Gop for Jesvs CarisT, and the 
goſpel. 


1 
ING to the Loxp, ye diſtant lands. 

Le tribes of ev'ty tongue 10 
; His 


55 Hvux XI. 105 | 


His new-diſcover'd grace demands 
A new and * ſong. 
II. 
On Chriſt the ſpirit, largely pour'd, 
* Exerts its ſacred fire; * 
5 Wiſdom and might, and zeal and love 
a His holy brealt inſpire. 
III. 
He comes from thickeſt films of vice 
To clear the mental ray; | 
And on theeye oppres'd with night 
To pour celeſtial day. | 
IV. 
He comes the broken heart to bind, 
The bleeding ſoul to cure; 
And with the treaſures of his grace 
Enrich the humble poor. 
V. 
We bleis the prophet of the Lozp 
Who comes with truth and grace; 
Jesus, thy ſpirit and thy word 
Shall guide us in thy ways. 


Hymn XI. Long Metre. 


The love of Cuklsr. 


I. 
OIN all cke names of love aad pow'r 
J That ever men or angels bore, * 


— 
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106 Hymn XII. 


Alu are too mean to ſpeak his worth, 


Or ſet our Saviours glory forth. 
II. 
But O what condeſcending ways 
He takes to teach his heav'nly grace! 
My eyes with joy and wonder ſee 
The forms of love he bears for me. 
III. 
When for the works of peace he comes, 
What gracious titles he aſſumes! 
Light of the world, and lite of men; 
Nor bears thoſe characters in vain, 
IV. 
With tender pity in his heart 
He acts the mediator's part; 
A friend and brother he appears, 
And well fulfils the names he.bears. 


Hymn XII. Common Metre, 


Praiſe to Gor for the hope of pardon by 


 Jesus CnrisT. 


| J. 
LL glory to thy name be paid, 
For this rich mercy, Lozp, 


That full remiſſion may be had, 


And glorious hope reſtor'd. by 


Hymx XIII. 


II. 
| Grant I may ne'er this grace abulc; 
Or thence a licenſe take 
Thy rightful empire to refuſe, 
Thy righteous * break. 
O let this love enkindle mine ! 
Raiſe ev'ry pure defire, 
Exalt my voice to ſtrains divine, 
And grateful 1 2 
And whilſt with tuneful tongue and heart 
I celebrate thy grace, 
Let all my actions bear a part. 
And my whole life be praiſe, 
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Hymn XIII. Common Metre. 


For Eaſter Sunday. 


I. 
GAIN the Loa p of life and light 
Awakes the kindling ray; 
Unicals the eyelids of the morn, 
And pours encreaſing day. 


O what à night was that, which wrap'd 
The hcathen world in gloom! 
K O what 
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108 Hymn XIII. 


O what a ſun which broke this day, 
Triumphant from the tomb! 
III. 
This day be grateful homage paid, 
And loud hoſannahs lung; 
Let gladneſs dwell in ev'ry heart, 
And praiſe on ev'ry tongue. 
IV. 
Ten thouſand differing lips ſhall join 
To hail this welcome morn, 
Which ſcatters bleſſings from its wings, 
To nations yet unborn, 
V. 
Jzsvs, the friend of human kind, 
Wich ſtrong compaſſion mov'd, 
Deſcended like a pitying Gop, 
To lave the fouls he lov'd. 
VI. 
The pow'rs of darkneſs leagu'd in vain 
To bind his ſoul in death; 


He ſhook their kingdom when he fell, 


V th his expiring breath, 
VII. 


Not * the toils of hell could r 


The hope of Judah's line; 
Corruption never could rake hold 
On aught jo much divine. 


VIII, 


Hymn XIV, 109 


| VIII. 
And now his conq'ring chariot wheels 
Aſcend the lotty ſkies; 
While broke, beneath his pow'rful croſs, 
Death's iron ſceptre lies. 
IX, 
Exalted high at Gov's right hand, 
And LokDp of all below, 
Thro' him is pard' ning love diſpens'd, | 
And boundleſs bleflings fo. 
X, 
And ſtill forerring, guilty man, 
A brother's pity flows, 
And ſtill his bleeding heart is touch'd 
With mem'ry of =- woes. 
For thee, my Saviour, and my king, 
Glad homage let me give; 
And ſtand prepar'd like thee to die, 
With thee that | may live, 


Hymn XIV. Common Metre, 
Car1sT coming #2 judgment. 


I, 
ESUS, adorn'd wich grace divine, 


Aſcends the judgment throne; 
4 Thro' 


110 Hymn XV. 


T kro? heaven's extended realms above, 
He makes his glories known, 
II. 
By his command the trumpet ſounds, 
And ſummons to his bar; 
The piercing blaſt ſhakes heav'n around, 
And thunders thro' the air. 
III. 
'T he earth and ſeas his orders hear; 
Unclos'd is ev'ry tomb; 
Jh' awaken'd world attend, and fear 
His ſentence and their doom. 
8 
T le ſaints from his propitious eye 
Await their joytul crowns; 
Bur all the ſons of darkneſs fly 
1 he terror of his trowns. 
V. | 
How ſball we bear that awful day, - NN 
And ſtand the ſolemn teſt? 
We'll give all ſinful joys away, 
To be for ever bleſt. : 


Hymn XV. Long Metre, | 


The example of CaR1sT, 


> T. : 
J great redeemer, and my Lorp, 
I read my duty in thy word; 2 
ut 


Hymn XVI. 111 


But in thy life the law appears, 
Drawn out in living characters: 
* 

Such was thy truth, and ſuch thy zeal, 
Such def'rence to thy Father's will, 
Such love, and meekneſs ſo divine, 
J would tranſcribe and make them mine. 

III. 
Cold mountains and the midnight air, 
Witneſs'd the fervour of thy pray'r; 
The deſert thy temptations knew, 
Thy conflict and thy vict'ry too. 

IV. 
Be thou my pattern; let me bear 
More of thy ſpotleſs image here; 
Thus ſhall I thy diſciple prove, 


Great prince of peace, great king of love.. 


Hymx XVI. Long Metre. 
The excellence of the chriſtian religion. . 


I, 
ET. everlaſting glories crown 
Thy head, our Saviour, and our Lon! 
Thy hands have brought ſalvation down, 
And written bleſſings in thy word. 
K. 3. II. 


1 
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II. 

How well thy bleſſed truths agree! 
How wiſe and holy thy commands! 
Thy promiſes how ſure and free! 

How firm our hope and comfort ſtands! 
III. 
O may thy glories ſtand confeſs'd, 
From north to ſouth, from eaſt to weſt; 
Succeſsful may thy goſpel run, 
Wide as the circuit of the ſun! 
IV. 
Should all the forms which men deviſe, 
A ſſault our faith with treach'rous arts, 
We'd call them vanity and lies, 
Ard bind the goſpel to our hearts, 


Hymn XVII. Long Metre. 


The ycke of CnRiIsT eaſy. 


I. 
CME hither all ye weary ſouls, 

TE „Le heavy laden ſinners come, 
& Pl give you reſt from all your tolls, 
" Ano lead you to 17 heav'nly _ 

I, 

„They ſhall find reſt that learn of me: 
« Im of a meck and lowly mind; 
« But 


Hymn XVIII. 113 


<« But paſſion rages like the ſea, 

« And pride is —_ as the wind. 

« Bleſt is the man whoſe ſhoulders take 

« My yoke, and bear it with delight; 

« My yoke is eaſy to the neck, 

« My love ſhall _— the burthen light.“ 
We come, O Lox, at thy command, 
With faith, hope, and humble zeal, 
Reſign our ſpirits to thy hand, 

Jo mould and guide us at thy will, 


Hymn XVIII. Short Metre, 


The communion. 


N J. 

ESUS invites his ſaints 

To meet around his board: 

Here pardon'd ſinners ſit and hold 

Communion with their Loxp. 

II. 
Here we ſurvey that love, 
Which ſpoke in ev'ry breath, 


Which crown'd each action of his life, 
And triumph'd in his death, 


III. 


114 Hymn XIX. 


III. 
Here let our pow'rs unite, 

His glorious name to raiſe, 
Pleaſure and joy fill ev'ry mind, 
And ev'ry voice — praiſe. 

And while we ſhare the gifts, 
His gracious hands beſtow, 
Let ev'ry heart, in friendſhip join'd, 
With kind affections glow, 
i V. 
Let love inſpire each breaſt, 
And dictate ev'ry thought, 
Be angry paſſions far remov'd, 
And ſelfiſn views * | 
I. 
Our ſouls, expanded wide; 
By our redeemer's grace, 
Shall in the arms of fervent love, 
All heav'a and earth embrace. 


Hymn XIX. Long Metre. 
Remembrance of Cuxisr. 


; I. | 
5 AT, drink, in mem'ry of your friend,“ 
Such was our Saviour's laſt requeſt, 
| Who 


Hymn XX. 115 


Who all the pains of death endur'd, 
That we might live for ever bleſt, 
II. 
Yes, we'll record thy matchleſs love, 
Thou dearelt, tend'reſt, beſt of friends; 
Thy dying love the nobleſt ſtrains 
Gf mortal tongues by far tranſcends, 
III. 
I is pleaſure more than earth can give, 
Thy goodneſs thro? theſe veils to ſer; 
Thy table food celeſtial yields, 
And happy they who it with thee, 
IV 


Put, O what vaſt tranſporting joys, 
Shall fill our breaſts, our tongues inſpire, 
When, join'd with the celeſtial train, 
Our grateful ſouls thy love admire! 

V. 
When theſe frail bodies, all refin' d, 
Perfect and glorious as thy own, 
Unwearied ſhall our minds obey, 
And join to make thy favours known, 


Hrux XX. Long Metre. 
Dedication at the Logy's table, 


I. : 
THE table of the Lon o diſplays 


1 The dear memorials of his love, 
| The 


116 Hymn XXI. 


The church below applauds his grace, 
In conſort with the church above. 

II. 
Log p, when we gave ourſelves to thee, 
Drawn by the pow'rful bands of love, 
We vow'd for ever thine to be; | 
And by thy grace, we'll conſtant prove. 

III. 
Thee we have always gracious found, 
Thy promiſes are firm and true; 
The ties, by which our ſouls are bound, 
We now molt ſolemnly renew. 

IV. 
Since thou art ours, may we retain 
Thy ſacred image, which we bear, 
Since we are thine, may we remain 
Ever devoted to thy fear, 

V. 
Ourſclves to thee, Loxp, we reſign; 
All we poſſeſs to thee belongs; 
Thou haſt our vows, our hearts are thine, 
And thou ſhalt ever have our longs, 


Hymn XXI. Long Metre, 
Glorying in the croſs of CarisT. 


I. | 
T thy command, O gracious Loa p, 
Here we attend thy dying feaſt; 


he 


Hymx XXII. 117 


The bread thy broken body ſhews 

The wine chy 1 for each gueſt. 

Our ſouls adore thy matchleſs love, 

And truſt for life in one who dy'd; 

We hope for heav'nly crowns above, 

From a redeemer = 

Let the vain world pronounce it ſhame, 

And caſt their cenſure on his caule; 

We meet to bleſs our Saviour's name, 

And ſpread the triumphs of his croſs. 
IV. 

With joy we tell the ſcoffing age, 

He that was dead hath left his tomb; 

He lives above their utmolt rage, 

And we are waiting till he come. 


Hymn XXII. Long Metre, 
The chriſtian's charadter and proſpecti. 


__ 
NO let our lips and lives expreſs 
8 The holy goſpel we profeſs; 
So let our works and virtues ſhine, 
To prove the doctrine all- divine. 
II. 


* 


an - Hymn XXIII. 


IT. 
Then ſhall we beſt proclaim abroad 
Ihe honours of all- mighty Gop, 
When his ſalvation reigns within, 
And love ſubdues the pow'r of ſin. 
III. | 
Our fleſh and ſenſe mult be deny'd, 
Paſſion and envy, wrath and pride; 
While juſtice, temp'rance, truth and love, 
| Our inward piety approve, 
| | IV. 
Religion bears our ſpirits up, 
While we expect that bleſſed hope, 
The bright appearance of our Lon bp, 
And faith ſtands leaning on his word, 


| Hymn XXIII. Long Metre. 


A good conſcience the beſt ſupport under 
affiiftions, | | 


I. 
W HIL E ſome in folly's pleaſure roll, 
And ſerk the joys which hurt the 
Be mine, that ſilent calm repaſt, | ſoul; | 
A peaceful conſcience to the laſt: | 
T hat tree, - which bears immortal fruit, 
Without a canker at the root; | 
That 


eee... ys 
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That friend, who never fails the juſt, 
When other friends deſert their truſt. 
III. 
With this companion in the ſhade, 
My ſoul no more ſhall be diſmay'd; 
T will dety the midnight gloom, 
And all the terrors ;— 
IV. 
Tho? heav'n afflict, I'll not repine; 
The nobleſt comforts (till are mine; 
Comforts which ſhall o'er death prevail, 
And journey with me thro” the vale, 
. 
Amidſt the various ſcene of ills, 
Each ſtroke ſo ne kind deſign fulfils; — 
And ſhall Il murmur, O my Gov, 
When ſov'reign love directs thy rod? 
VI. 
Thy hand ſhall ſmooth my rugged way, 
And lead me to the real ns of day; 
To milder ſkies and brighter plains, 
Were everlaltiag pleaſure reigns. 


Hymn XXIV. Common Metre, 
The Lord's prayer imitated, 


S 
ATHER of all! eternal Mind! 
Immenlely good aad great! 
1. 


Thy 
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120 Hymn XXIV. 


Thy children form'd and blels'd by thee, 
Approach thy heav'nly ſeat, 
II. 
Thy name in hallow'd ſtrains be ſung! 
We join the ſolemn praiſe: 
To thy great name, with heart and tongue, 
Our chearful homage raiſe. 
III. 
Thy righteous, mild and ſov'reign reign 
Let ev'ry being own: 
And in our minds, thy work divine, 
Erect thy gracious throne. 
IV. 
As angels round thy ſeat above, 
1 hy bleſt commands fulfil, 
So may thy creatures here below 
Perform thy heav'nly will. 
. 
On thee we day by day depend, 
Our daily wants ſupply: 
And feed with truth and virtue pure, 
Our ſouls which never dic. 
Th 
Extend thy grace to ev'ry fault, 
O!] let thy love forgive: 
Teach us divine forgiveneſs too, 
Nor let reſentments live. 


Hymn XXV. 121 


VII. 
Where tempting ſnares beſtrew the way, 
Permit us not to tread : 
Avert the threatning evil near, 
From our unguarded head, 
VIII. 
Thy ſacred name we thus adore, 
With joytul humble mind: 
And praiſe thy 23 pow'r, and truth, 
Eternal, unconfin'd. 


Hymn XXV. Common Metre, 
God the ſupport of frail mau. 


| fl , 
ORD we adore thy wond'rous name, 
And make that name our truſt, 
Which rais'd at firſt this curious frame 
From mcan and lifeleſs duſt, 
II. 
A while theſe frail machines eadure, 
The fabric of a day; 
Then know their vital pow'rs no more, 
But moulder back to clay, 
III. 
Yet Loxp whate'er is felt or fear'd, 
This thought is our repoſe, 


That 
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That he by whom this frame was rear'd, 

Its various weakneſs knows, 
IV. 

I hov view'ſt us with a pitying eye, 
W hilſt ſtruggling with our load; 

In pains and dangers thou art nigh, 
Our father and _ Gob, 

Gently ſupported by thy love 
We tend to realms of peace; 

W here cv'ry pain ſhall far remove, 
And ev'ry trailty ceaſe. 


Hyun XXVI. Long Metre, 


Reſignation, 


J. | 

* ATHER divine, the Saviour cried, 
While horrors preſs'd on ev'ry ſide, 
And proſtrate on the ground he lay, 
„Remove this _—_ 1 away. 
«* But if theſe pangs muſt ſtill be borne, 
© Thy helpleſs ſon be lett forlorn, 
«© bow my ſoul before thy throne, 
And lay, * not mine be ä 

2 0 


Hrun XXVII. 1 
III. 


Thus our ſubmiſſive ſouls would bow, 

And taught by Jesvus, lie as low; 

Our hearts and not our lips alone, 

Would lay, thy will, not ours be done. 
IV. 

Chen tho? like him in duſt we lie, 

We'll view the blisful moment nigh, 

Which, from our portioa in life's pains,. 

Calls to the joy ia which he reigns. 


Hyun XXVII. Common Metre. 
Submiſſion under affliTions.. 


I. 
AKED as from the earth we came, 
And roſe to life at firſt; 
We to the earth return again, 
And mingle with the duit. 
II. 
The dear delights we here enjoy, 
And call our own in vain, 
Are but ſhort pleaſures borro d now, 
Tobe repaid again. 
III. 
Tis Gop, who lifts our comforts high, 
Or inks them to the grave; 


He 
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124 Hymn XXVIII. 
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Its praiſes ſhall be ſpread; 


He gives, and bleſſed be his name, 
He takes but what he gave. 
IV, k 
Peace, all our reſtleſs paſſions, then; 1 
Let each impatient ſigh 
Fe ſilent, at his ſov'reign will, 
And ev'ry murmur die. 
v. 
If ſmiling mercy crown our lives, 


And we'll adore the juſtice too, 
Which ſtrikes our comforts dead. 


"  Hrwaxn XXVIII. Long Metre, 


dhe ned VX Seed ode... 


Gop à refuge through all generations, 


I, 
HOU, Lozp, thro* ev'ry changing 
ſcene, 

Baſt to thy ſaints a refuge been: 
T hro? ev'ry age, eternal Gop, 
T heir pleafing _ their ſafe abode. 
In thee our fathers ſought their reſt; 
In thee our fathers ſtil] are bleſt; 
And, while the tomb confines their duſt, 
In thee their fouls abide and truſt, 
| L 3 III. 


Hymn XXIX. 125 


| III. 

Lo, we are ris'n, a feeble race, 

A while to fill our fathers place; 

Our helpleſs ſtate with pity view, 

And let us ſhare _ retuge too. 
IV. 

So when this pilgrimage is o'er, 

And we muſt dwell in fleſh no more, 

To thee our ſep'rate fouls ſhall come, 

And find with thee a _ home. 

To thee our infant race we leave, 

Them may their father's Gop receive; 

That voices yet unform'd may raiſe, 


Succeeding hymns of humble praiſe. 
Hymn XXIX. Long Metre. 


The equity of the divine diſpenſations. 


I. | 
ATHER of men, who can complain, 
Under thy mild and equal reign? 
Who does a weight of duty ſhare, 
More than his aids and pow'rs can bear? 
II. 
With diff'ring climes and diff'ring lands, 
With fruitful plains and barren ſands, . 


126 Hymn XXX, 


Thy hand hath form'd this earthly round, 
And ſet cach nation - its bound. 

II 
With like variety thy ray 
Here ſheds a full, there IM day; 
And lightens up that ſacred road 
Which leads to happineſs and Go. 

IV. 
O the unbounded love which brought 
To us the words by JEsus taught! 
So bleſt and with ſuch hopes inſpir 'd, 
How much is giv'n, how much requir'd.. 


Hymx XXX. Short Metre, 
Wrldly anxicty reproved. 


= 
W HY do] thus perplex 
My life, a breath of air, 
With 3 of diſtant ills, and vex 
My heart with fruitleſs care? 
II. 
Can thought and toil encreaſe 
My days appointed ſum? 
Why waſte I then my time, my peace, 


To hoard for years to come. 1 
III. 


Hymn XXX. 


III. 
Will he whoſe bounty gave 
My lite, its food deny? 
Who form'd my nature apt to crave, 
Its cravings not ſupply ? 
IV. 
Behold the flow'rs that grow, 
T hat for the furnace ſtand, 
With what rich dies their garments glow, 
Without the lab'ring hand. 
V. 
The tribes that wing the air, 
That neither ſow nor reap, 
Reſt upon Gop their daily care, 
Who ſends them 3 and ſleep. ; 
Then let to-morrow's cares 
Until to-morrow ſtay; 
The trouble which to-day prepares, 
Sufficeth for to-day, 
VII, 
To nobler work applied, 
Our fouls ſhall upwards climb; 
And truſt our father to provide, 
Ihe needtul things of time, 


Hyux 


128 Hymn XXXI, 


Hyun XXXI. Long Metre. 


Devotion vain without virtue. 


| L 
H' uplifted eye and bended knee 
Are but vain homage, Lox, to thee; 
In vain our lips thy praile prolong, 
The heart a ſtranger to the ſong, 
IL 
Can rites, and forms, and flaming zeal, 
The breaches of thy precept-heal ? 
Or faſt and penance reconcile 
Thy juſtice and 2 1 thy ſmile? 
III. 
| The pure, the humble, contrite mind, 
Thanktul and to thy will re ſign'd, 
To thee a nobler off ring yields, 
| Than num'rous herds or Holes of fields, 
| IV. 
| « Pe juſt and kind,” that great command 
1 Doth on eternal pillars ſtand: 
This did thy ancient prophets preach 
And chis thy well-beloved teach. 


Hrux 


Hymn XXXII, 129 


Hymn XXXII. Long Metre, 


Family devotion. 


| 
ATHER of men, thy care we bleſs, 
Which crowns our family with peace; 
rom thee they ſpring, and by thy hand 
Their root and branches are ſuſtain'd. 
II. 
To Gor, moſt worthy to be prais'd, 
Be our domeſtic altars rais'd; 
Who, Lord of heav'n, ſcorns not to dwell 
With ſaints, in their obſcureſt cell. 
III. 
To thee let each united houſe, 
Morning and night, preſent its vows: 
Our ſervants there and riſing race 
Be taught thy Pons and thy grace, 
1 


O may each future age proclaim 
The honours of thy glorious name; 
While, pleas'd and thankful, we remove, 
To join the tamily above. 
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Hymn XXXIII. Common Metre, 
Secret devotion. 


| [. 
ATHER divine, thy piercing eye 
Looks thro? the ſhades of night; 


In deep retirement thou art nigh, 


With AC ſight, 
T here ſhall that piercing eye ſurvey 
My humble worſhip paid, 
With ev'ry morning's dawning ray, 
And ev'ry ev*ning's ſhade. 
III. 
I'll leave behind each earthly care; 
Jo thee my ſoul ſhall ſoar; 
With gratetul praiſe, and fervent pray'r, 
Employ n 
So ſhall the day in ſmiles ariſe; 
So ſhall it cloſe in peace; 
So wilt thou train me for the flies, 
Where joy ſhall never ceaſe. 
| | HYMN 


Hrux XXXIV. 1Jt 


Hymn XXXIV. Common Metre, | 


The untverſal prayer. 


py ; 
ATHER of all, in ev'ry age, 
In ev'ry clime ador'd, 
faint, by ſavage, and by ſage, 
Erbe univerſal Lord! 
II. 
What conſcience dictates to be done, 
Or warns me not to do, 
This, teach me more than hell to ſhun, 
That, more than heav'n purſus. 
. III. 
What bleſſings ali bounty gives, 


Let ime not ca ay; 
For Gov is, paid, when man receives, 
T' enjoy is to obey, 
IV. | 
Yet not to earth's contracted ſpan 
Thy goodneſs let me bound; 
Or think thee Loa p alone of man, 
When thouſand worlds are round. 
V. 
Let not this weak uaknawing hand, 
Preſume thy bolts to throw, 
M And 
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And deal damnation round the land, 
Cn each I judge my foe, 
VI. 
F I am right, thy grace impart, 
Still in the right to ſtay; 
If I am wrong, O teach my heart, 
To find that better way. 
VII. 
Save me alike from fooliſh pride, 
Or impious diſcontent, 
At aught thy wiſdom hath deny'd, 
Or aught thy goodneſs lent. 
VIII. 
Teach me to feel another's woe, 
To hide the fault I ſee; 
That mercy I to others ſhew, 
That mercy ſhew to me. 
IX, 
This day be bread and peace my lot ; 
' _ But all beneath the ſun, 
Thou know'ſt if beſt beſtow'd or not, 
And let thy will be, done, 
| X. 
To thee, whoſe temple i is all ſpace, 
W hoſe altar, earth, ſea, ſkies, 
One chorus let all beings rae! 
All nature's incenſe riſe! 
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HyMn XXXV. Common Metre, 
A morning hymn. * 


J. 
N the kind guardian of var lives, 
Our morning thoughts attend; 
In whom are founded all our hopes, 
And all our wiſhes end, 
II. 
Our ſoul in pleaſing wonder loſt, 
His boundleſs love ſurveys; 
And, fir'd with grateful zeal, prepares 
Her ſacrifice of * | 
: II. 
He leads us thro? the maze of ſleep; 
He brings us ſafe to light; 
And with the ſame paternal care, 
Conducts our W till night, 
IV. 
When ev'ning ſlumbers preſs our eyes, 
With his protection bleſt, 
In peace and ſafety we commit "3 
Our weary'd limbs to reit, ; 
*. 
Our ſpirits in his hands ſecure, 
Fear no approaching ill; | 
— 2 For 
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For whether waking or aſle 
The Lon p is _— us fall. 
IL. 
Well daily to a grateful world 
His wond'rous acts proclaim 
While all with us ſhall praiſes ſing, 
With us ſhall bleſs his name, 


| HIN XXXVI. Common Metre. 


An evening hymn, 


J. 
NDULGENT Gop, whoſe bounteous 
O'er all thy works is ſhewn! care 


Oh! let our N pray'r and praiſe 
Aſcend before thy throne, 
| II. 
What mercies has this day beſtow'd! 
How largely haſt thou bleſt! 


Dur cup with plenty overflow'd, 


With cheartulneſs our breaſt. 
III. 


Now may ſweet ſlumbers cloſe our eyes, 


From pain and ſickneſs free; 


And let our waking thoughts ariſe 


To meditate on thee, 
IV. 


Hymn XXXVII. 


IV. 

So bleſs each future day and night, 
Dill lite's fond ſcene is o'er; | 
And then to realms of endlels light, 

O let our ſpirits ſoar. 


Hymn XXXVII. Long Metre. 
Perſonal virtues. 


I, 
WAKE my ſoul, rouze ev'ry pow'r, 
A Thy 25 dignity diſplay; 
Let pride Ser paſſion reign no more, 
No longer own their luwlcls fway. 
Thy temper meek and humble be, 
Content and pleas'd with ev'ry ſtate, 
From dire revenge and envy free, 
And wild ambition fo great. 
I 
Confine thy meaner appetites; 
From this vain world withdraw thine eyes; 
Fix them on thoſe divine delights 
Which Angels taſte above the ſkies} 
IV. 
On wings of faith to heav'n aſcend; 
By * anticipate the feaſt; 


M 3 Wien 
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With all thy pow'rs ſtill upwards tend; 
And leave to ſenſual minds the refl, 

| v. 
With eager zeal purſue the prize; 
Fach fleeting hour of life improve: 
T his courſe will ſpeak thee truly wiſe, 
And raile thee to the world above. 


Hymn XXXVIII. Common Metre. 
The advantoges of ectly religion. 


J. 
APPT the man whoſe early years 
Receive inſtructions well; 1 
Who hates the ſinner's path, and fears Y 
The road that mm to hell, F 
When we devote our youth to Gop, 
*Tis pleaſing in his eyes; 
A flow'r when offer'd in the bud, 
Is no vain ſacrifice. 
III. 
*Tis eaſier work if we begin 
To fear the Loꝝ b betimes; 
While wretehes that grow old in fin 
Are harden'd in their crimes. * 


T will ſave us from a thouſand ſnares 
To mind religion young; 

It will preſerve our following years, 
And make our virtue ſtrong. 


Hymn XXXIX. 


IV, 


"37 


Hymn XXXIX. Common Metre, 


The woes of men his pity mov'd; 
peace he ſtill purſu'd; 
render'd hatred for his love, 
And evil for his good, 


T heir 
They 


Their malice rag'd without a cauſe ; 
Yet with his dying breath, 


Love to enemies. 


I 


II. 


III. 


HEN in the form of mortal man, 
The Son of God was found, 
With cruel ſlanders, falſe and vain, 
He was encompaſs'd round, 


He pray'd for murd'rers on his croſs, 


And bleſs'd his foes in death. 


Lonp, ſhall thy bright example ſhine 
In vain before my eyes? 


IV. 


Give 
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. Give me a ſoul, a kin to thine, 
To love my enemies, 


Hymn XL. Common Metre, 
Equity. 


J. 
OME, let us ſrarch our ways, and try 
Have they been juſt and right; 
Is the great rule of equity 
Our practice and delight? 
II. 
What we would have our neighbour do; 
Have we ſtill done the ſame? 
And ne'er delay'd to pay his due, 
Nor inj ur'd his * name. 
0 
Have we not found our envy grow 
To hear another's praiſe? 
Nor robb'd him of his honour due 
By ſly malicious.ways? 
IV. 
In all we ſell, in all we buy, 
Is juſtice our deſign? 
Do we remember Gop 1s nigh, 
And fear the wrath — 1 


Hymn XLI, - 


V. 
In vain we talk of Jz$8vs* word, 
And boaſt his name 1n vain, 
If we can ſlight the laws of Gop, 
And prove unjuſt ro men. 


Hymx XLI. Common Metre. 


Prudence. 


J. 
18 envy, ſtrife and wars begin 
In little, angry fouls; 

Mark how the ſons of peace come 1n, 
And quench the kindliag coals. 
II. 
Their minds are humble, mild and meek, 
Nor let their fury riſe; 
Nor paſſion moves cheir lips to ſpeak, 
Nor pride exalts — 4 eyes. 
II. 

Their lives are prudence mix'd with love; 
Good works employ their day; 
They join the ſerpent with the dove, 

But caſt the ſting away. 
IV. | 
Such was the Saviour of mankind; 
Such pleatures he puriu'd 


His 
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His manners gentle and refin'd, 
His ſoul divinely good. 


Hymn XLII. Long Metre, 
Leve to all mankind, 


| ' 
Gon, my Saviour and my King, 
Of all I have or hope the ſpring! 
Send down thy ſpirit from above, 
And warm my heart with holy love. 
II. 
May I from ev'ry act abſtain, 
Which hurts or gives my neighbour pain; 
And ev'ry ſecret wiſh ſuppreſs, 
That would abridge his * 
III. 
With pity let my breaſt o'erflow, 
When I behold a wretch in woe; 
And bear a ſympathizing part, 
With all who are of heavy heart. 
| IV. 
And when another's proſp'rous ſtate, 
Shall joy within himſelf create, 
Let me too in his triumph join, 
And count his peace and pleaſure mine. 
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V. 
Vea ſhould my neighbour envious prove, 
Still let me vanquiſh hate with love; 
Slow to reſent, tho* he would grieve, 
But always ready to _ 

VI. 
Let love in all my conduct ſhine, 
An image fair, tho? faint, of thine: 
Let me thy humble folPwer prove, 
Father of men, and Gop of love, 


Hymn XLIII. Long Metre, 
Meekneſs. 


ARK, when tempeſtuous winds ariſe, 

The wild confuſion and uproar; 
All ocean mixes with the ſkies, 
And wrecks are _ upon the ſhore. 
Not leſs confuſion racks the mind, 
By its own fierce ideas toſt; 
Calm reaſon 1s to rage reſign'd, 
And in the whirl - paſſion loſt. 

II. 

O ſelf tormenting child of pri le, 
Anger, bred up in hate and ſtrife; 


Ten 


142 Hrux XLIV. 


Ten thouſand ills, by thee ſupplied, 
Mingle the bitter cup of life. 

IV. 
Happy the meek whoſe gentle breaſt, 
Clear as the ſummer's ev'ning ray, 
Calm as the regions of the bleſt, 
Enjoys on earth 1 0 day. 
No friendſbips broke their boſom ſting; 
4 No jars their peaceful tent invade; 
14 Safe under the almighty wing, 
| And, foes to none, of none afraid, 


F | Hymn XLIV. Proper Tune. 


Contentment, 


5 . 
F ſolid happineſs we prize, 
Wichin our breaſt this jewel lies, 
And they are fools who roam: 
The world has nothing to beſtow; 
From our own-ſelves our joys mult flow, 
And peace begins — home. | 
We'll therefore reliſh with content, 
Whate'er kind providence hath ſent, 
Nor aim beyond our pow'r; 1 
And, 
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And, if our ſtore of wealth be ſmall, 
With thankful hearts enjoy it all, 
Nor loſe che 3 hour. 
II. 
We'll be reſign'd, when ills betide, 
Patient, when favours are deny d, 

And pleas'd with favours giv'n; 
This is the wiſe, the virtuous part; 
This is that incenſe of the heart, 

Whoſe fragrance -— wow heav* n. 

I 
Thus, crown'd with peace, thro lifew-'ll go; 
Its chequer d packs of joy and woe, 

With cautious ſteps we'll tread; 
Quit its vain ſcenes without a tear, 
Without a trouble or a fear, 

And mingle with = dead: 
While conſcience, like a faithful friend, 
Shall chro' the gloomy vale attend, 

And chear our dying breath; 

Shall, when all other co ntorts ceaſe, 
Like à kind angel, whiſper peace, 
And ſmooth the bed of death, 
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_ Hymn XLV. Short Metre. 


The changes of human life appointed by Gon, 


| J. 
S various as the moon, 
Is man's eſtate below; 
To his bright day of gladneſs ſoon 
Succeeds a night of woe. 
II. 
The night of woe reſigns 


Its darknefs and its grief; 


Again the light of comfort ſhines, 
And brings his _ relief, 
Yet not to fickle chance 
Is man's condition, giv'n: 
His dark and proſp' ring hours advance 
By the fix d laws — heav'n. 
Gop meaſures unto all 
Their lot of good and ill; 
Nor this too great, not that too ſmall, 
Ordain'd by wiſeſt will, | 
| V. 
Let man conform his mind * 
To ev'ry changing ſtate; 
Rejoicing now, and now reſign'd, 
Nor vainly ſtrive with fate. 


- 


VI, 
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VI. 
Hopeful and humble bear 
Thy evil and thy good: 


Nor by preſumption, nor deſpair, 
Weak mortal, be ſubdu'd. 


Hyun XLVI. Lang Metre. 


Life the only ſeaſon of — for eternis y. 
IFE is the time 1 ſerve the Lox D, 


The time t enſure the great reward; 
And, while the lamp holds out to burn, 


The Araying ſinner may return. 


II. 
There are no acts of pardon paſs'd, 
In the cold grave, to which we halte; 
Bur darkneſs, death, and long deſpair, 
Reign in expectant tence there, 
Then what my thoughts deſign to do, 
My hands, with all your might purſue, 
Since no device, nor. work 1s found, 
Nor faith, nor hope, beneath the ground. ; 


Hymn XLVII. Long Metre. 
Death the way fromwhence we ſball not return. 
EHOLD the path which mortals tread, 


Down to the regions of the dead! 
N 2 Nor 
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Nor u ill the fleeting moments ſtay, 
Nor can we meaſuie back our way. 
f II. 

Our kirdred and our friends are gone; 
Know, O my ſoul, this doom thine own; 
Fee ble as their's my mortal frame; 
1 he ſame my way, my Lome the ſame, 

III. 
From vital air, from chearful light, 
To the cold grave's forgetful night; 
From ſcenes of duty, n.cans of grace, 


I muſt to Gop's tribunal pals, 


IV. 
Awake, my ſoul, thy way prepare, 
And loſe in this each mortal care; 


Wich pic us ſtep that path be trod, 


W hich, thro? the grave, conducts to Gon, 


| FHramn XLVIII. Common Metre. 
Bleſed are the dead, who die in the Loxv. 


I, 
ARK! from on high a chearing voĩee, 
Lend all a liſt'ning ear: 
? I'will make each pious heart rejoice, 
And vanquiſh ev'ry fear. 
II. 
« Write henceforth, bleſſed are the dead 
Who in the Loxp ſhall die: 
„Their 
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&« Their weary fleſh as on a bed, 
« Soft in the grave ſhall lie, 
III. 
&© Whilſt their glad fouls, at laſt releas'd, 
* To heav'n ſhall take their flight] 
There to enjoy eternal reſt, 
« And infinite _— 


& They'll toil no more for daily bread, 
No more of fin complain; 

« No more be pinch'd with any_need, 
„Nor griev'd with any pain. 


« Their conflicts then with buſy foes 
For evermore ſhall ceaſe: 

« None ſhall their pleaſing work oppoſe, 
« Or once — — peace. 

« But vaſt rewards ſhall recompence 
«© Their hearty ſervice here: 

And perfect love ſhall baniſh thence, 
« All diffidence and fear,” 


Hymn XLIX. Common Metre. 
Hope of heaven by the reſurreftion of ChRIsT. 


E I. 
LESS'D be the everlaſting Goo, 
The Father of our Lox o; 
N3 Be 
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Hymn L. 


Be his abounding mercy prais'd, 
His majeſty ador'd. 
II. 
When from the dead he rais'd his ſon, 
And call'd him to the fky, 
He gave our ſouls a lively hope, a 
1 hat they ſhould en die. 
III. 
W hat tho? his uncontroul'd decree 
Command us to the duſt; 
ITct as the Lorp our Saviour roſe, 
So all his foll'wers muſt, 
IV. 
There's an inheritance divine 
Reſcrv'd againſt that day; 
*Tis uncorrupted, undefil'd, 
And cannot m_ away. 
Saints. by the pow'r of Gop are kept 
Till this ſalvation come; 
T hey walk by faith, as ſtrangers here, 
of i Gop ſhall call them home. 


Hymn L. Long Metre, 
New year's day. 


J. 
REA God, we ling that mighty hand, 
By which ſupported ſtill we ſtand; 
1 de 
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The op'ning year thy mercy ſhews; 
Thy mercy crowns . till 1t cloſe, 

J. 
By day, by night, at home, abroad, 
Still are we guarded by our Gop;z 
By his inceſſant bounty fed, 
By his unerring * led. 
With grateful hearts the paſt, we own; 
The future, all to us unknown, 
We to thy guardian care commit, 
And peacetul leave * thy feet. 
In ſcenes exalted or depreſs d. 
Thou art our joy, and thou our reſt; 
Thy goodneſs all our hopes ſhall raiſe, 
Ador'd thro' all our changing days. 


When death ſball interrupt theſe ſongs, 
And ſeal in ſilence mortal tongues, 
Our helper Gop, in whom we truſt, 
In better worlds our fouls ſhall boaſt, 


Hymn LI. Long Metre. 
Fer an ordination, or on the death of a miniſter: 


| J. 
REA Lond of angels, we adore 
4 Tue love that builds thy courts below: 
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And thro? ten thouſand ſons of light, 
Stoops to regard Tx mortals do. 
| _ - 
Amidſt the waſtes of time and death, 
Succeſſive paſtors thou doſt raiſe, 
Thy charge to keep, thy houſe to guide, 
And form a people 101 thy praiſe. 
II. 
At length, diſmiſs'd from feeble clay, 
Thy ſervants join th' angelic band; 
With them thro? diſtant worlds they fly, 
With them before hy preſence ſtand, 
O bleſt employ! O glorious hope! 
Sweet lenitive of grief and care! 
When ſhall we reach thoſe radiant courts, 
And all their joys TI honours ſhare? 
Yet while theſe labours we purſue, 
Thus diſtant from the heav*nly throne, 
Give us a zeal and love like theirs, 
And half their heav'n ſhall here be known, 


Hymn LII. Proper Metre. 
For a faſt day, in a war foreign or domeſtic. 
98 | | 
Loxp of Hofts, almighty King! 
Hear us, while we thy glories ling, 


And ſpeak the wonders of thy _ 


Hywn LII. 185 


Farth is thy footſtool. heav'n thy throne, 
J hineempire ſpreads thro? worlds unknown, 
And all thy work 


thyſelf proclaim, 
OM 
Sceptres and ſhields, and tott'ring crowns, 
And kingdoms trembling at thy trowns, 
Submiſſive wait their deſtiny; 
The nations feel thy angry rod, 
Guilty, confeſs the righteous Gon, 
And own the hand that rules on high, 
| III. 
From heav'n look down with pitying eyes; 
1 he tyrants of the earth chaſtiſe; 
And quell their furious, lawleſs rage: 
Cauſe the alarm of war to ceaſe; 
O bleſs the jarring world with peace, 
And angry tumult ſoon aſſuage. 
| 1 
Cruſh the oppreſſors, right maintain, 
All oppoſition render vain; 
Our armies, flects, and allies bleſs: 
O ur counſels guide, our Sov'reign guard, 
Crown virtue with its due reward, 


And give the righteous cauſe ſucceſs. 


Hymn 
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Hyun LIII. Common Mere, 
The bleſſings of civil * 


J. 
9 TERNAL for reign of the fey, 
— 


And Lozp of all below, 
e mortals to thy majeſty 
Our firſt obedience owe, 
II. 
Our ſouls adore thy throne ſupreme 
And bleſs thy providence, | 
For magiltrates of meaner hame, 
Our glory and —_—_ | She 
I CEN 
Kingdoms on firm foundations ſtand, 
While virtue finds reward, 
And ſinners periſh from the land, 
By juſtice and = — 
Where laws and liberties combine, 
To make a people bleſt, 
There crowns with brighteſt luſtre ſhiney 
And kings are honour'd beſt, 


Hymn 
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Hyun LIV. Proper Metre, 


A general national thankſgiving. 


. X 
AY, ſhould we ſearch the globe around, 
Where can ſuch happinets be found 
As dwell in Britain's favour'd iſle? 
Here plenty reigns; here freedom ſheds 
Her choiceſt bleſſings on our heads, 
And bids the bleakeſt mountains ſmile, 
II. 
Here commerce ſpreads the wealthy ſtore 
Which comes from ev'ry foreign ſhore; 
Science and art their charms diſplay; 
Religion teacheth us to raiſe 
Our voices in our maker's praiſe, 
As truth and * point the way. 
II. 
Theſe are thy gifts, almighty King! 
From thee our matchleſs bleſſings ipring; 
Thy extended trade, the fruitkal ſkies, 
The raptures liberty beſtows, 
Th' eternal joys the goſpel ſhows 
All from thy boundleſs goodneſs * 
4 
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IV. 

Wich grateful hearts, with chearful tongues, 
To Gop we raiſe united ſongs; 

His pow'r and mercy we proclaim: 
Thanktul thro' ages, all ſhall own 
Jehovah here has fixed his throne, 

And triumph in = mighty name, 
Long as the moon her courſe ſhall run, 
Or man bchold the circling ſun, - 

O ſtill may Go in Britain reign; 
Still crown her counſels with ſucceſs, 
With peace and joy her borders bleſs, 
Aud all her ſacred rights maintain, 


The SUBJECTS of the 


PSALMS and HYMNS 


Contained in the preceding 


COL LECT. 
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Praiſe in health, fickneſs and recovery 22. 

' Univerſal and ſincere praiſe to God 30. 

A general aft of praiſe 36. 

A exhortation to praiſe God 53. go. 

'! Praiſe to the almighty Sovereign 54. 

T ye perfections of God diſplayed in his works 63. 
Public thanks for private deliverance 65. 

= Praiſe to God from all nations 66. 
'\ Preſervation by day and night 72. 
Praiſe .to God and net to idel 76. 
Praiſe 


( 156 ) 
Praiſe for the works of creation and provi- 
dence 77. 
Praiſe to God from all creatures 88. 
Praiſe to God for the ſeaſons of the year $7. 
Praiſe to God in proſperity and adverſity 98, 
Praiſe toGod through allthe changes of life 100, 
The univerſal prayer 131, 
Praiſe to God for the bleſſings of civil govern- 
ment 152. 


CHRISTIANITY. 


The birth of Chriſt page 2. 

Foy in the proſpect of future happineſs 12. 
Chriſtian charity 28. | 

Divine aſſiſtance 101. 

T be holy ſcriptures 14. 102 

The ſong of Simeon 103. 

T hanks for Jeſus Chrift and his goſpel 104. 
The love of Chriſt 105. 

The hope of pardon by Jeſus Chriſt 106, 
The reſurrection of Chriſt 107. 

Chri/t coming to judgment 32. log. 

T he example of Chriſt 110. 

The excellence of the chriſtian religion 111. 
The yoke of Chriſt eaſy 112, Boy 
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The tommunion 113. 

Remembrance of Chriſt 114. 

Dedication at the Lord's table 115. 
Glorying in the creſs of Chriſt 116. 

The cbriſtian's character and proſpecss 117. 
The excellence of the word of God 14 70. 
The word of God the beſt guide of youth 68, 
The divine laws a ſupport under afflidtion 71. 
The Lord's prayer imitated 119. 


DUTIES of PIETY, 


For the Lord's day morning page 6, 

The acceptable worſhipper 9. 19. 

Rejoicing in God 11, 

Truſt in God 25. 

Faith in the divine power 37. 

Seeking the favour of God 38. 

Pleaſures of public devotion 45. 

Joy in the righteous government of God 55. 
Delight in the earthly and eternal ſabbath 73. 
Reſignation 122. 

Submiſſion under affiifions 123. 

The equity of the divine diſpenſations 125. 
Wcrldly anxiety repreved 126. 
Family devotion 129. 

Secret devotion 130. 

A morning 
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A morning hymn 133. 
An evening hymn 1 34. 
The advantages of early religion 136. 


DUTIES of VIRTUE, 


The way and end of the righteous and wicked 
page 1. 27. 

Integrity and piety the ſupport of good men g. 

Repentance 23. 35. 

Obedience better than ſacrifice 33. 

Hypocricy judged 34. 

Good men the care of providence 52. 

Libcrality 64. 

Holineſs the foundation of happineſs 67, 

Dejire of holineſs 69. 


Domeſtic friendſhip 7 5. 


A good conſcience 118. 

Devotion vain without virtue 128. 
Perſonal virtues 135. 

Love to enemies 137. 

Equity 138. 

Prudence 139. 


Love 


(159) 
Love to all mankind 140. 
* Meekneſs 141» 
Contentment 142. 


HUMAN LIFE, 


The vanity of life and riches 30. 

The changes of life appointed by God 144. 

Man mortal 50. 

Life the only ſeaſon of preparation for eternity 
I 45. 


DEATH, RESURRECTION 


Death the way whence we ſhall not return 145. 

Bleſſed are the dead who die in the Lord 146. 

The hope of heaven by the reſurrection of 
Chriſt 147. 

The laſt judgment 32. | 

Chriſt coming to judgment 10g. 
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PARTICULAR OCCASIONS. 


New Year's day 148. 

Faſt day in a war foreign or domeſtic 150. 
The death or ordination of a miniſter 149. 
The bleſſings of civil government 152, 

A general national thankſgiving 153. 
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